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Advertiſement. | 


HE following Letters were 

written in the Reign of 
Queen Axx; and are publiſhed at 
this Period of Time, from a ſacred 
Compliance with the Requeſt of the 
Lady to whom they are addreſſed. 
She, probably, foreſaw that in the 
Progreſs of Refinement, Luxury, 
and Faſhion, the natural Senti- 
ments of Love would grow cold, and 
was willing to exhibit to future Ages 2 


a Portrait of the Paſſion, With 8 ins 8 


native Powers. 3 
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NDULOE me, my beſt and dear- 
eſt Friend, while I ſeize” the laſt 
precious moments vou ſpend in this 
place, to pour out my ſoul to you. 
j heſe precious moments, while 


2 No.1. 3 9 your 


* 


1 E 7 2 5 E R I. 
your deari image is yet alive and warm 


upon my heart! For no other object 
has yet interfered with it. Even 
- Nleep has been a ſtranger to me ſince 
I laſt faw you; and my eyes have not 
been cloſed ſince they took their leave 
of you. 
Indeed, my heart is 8 1 
: 1 not how to deſcribe it to you.— 
It overflows with love, but with gra- 
-- titude and admiration too. 


When I conſider the greatneſs. of 


2 
4. 


mind, the unexampled tenderneſs, 


- conſtancy and generoſity diſplayed 
in a recent event, how da I bluſh for 
my own meanneſs ! ſo unworthy of 
this exalted creature! fo. inferior to 
her in every reſpect !——But I will 
00 a proper uſe of theſe new ſenti- 


ments. 


LETTER I. =: 


-ments. My pride is piqued, and I 
will rival you, my deareſt Friend; 


in your greateſt virtues. What! 
cannot I equal you in conſtancy of 
friendſhip, in tenderneſs, in genero- 
ſity? Yes, my heart tells me that 1 
can. But in eee, mind 
look hoods upon me. 

Yes, every reſolution l have * 
and promiſed you to obſerve, of _ 
which this precious taliſman is the 
guarantee, I have confirmed beyond 
the power of chance or change to al- 
ter. — Oh! how ſhall I thank youf 
friend of my virtue, and author of 
my happineſs ! I cannot reward 
vou but I will pray to that benevo-/ 
lent Being, who ſees and records all 
B 2 human 


4 LET T ER I. | 
human excellence, to reward you K 
ven· fold into your boſom, 
I cannot proceed. My heart Gnks | 
under the power of its ſenſibility; 
but had I not thus unburthened it, 
what would have become of it? In- 
deed, it was neceſſary thus to lay i it 
open; . and iet that be my apology 
for troubling you with This: unelo- 
quent Letter. 2 
Will you, my deareſt F riend, 
' ſnatch half a moment, towards the 
end of your journey, to let me know 
that you have proceeded ſo far well 
and happy ? I will expect this from 
your kindneſs. | 
I kiſs your dear image, and bid | 
you adieu ! Surely the picture is 
ſenſible. Hide, lovely ſmiler, hide 
| „„ 


RT EPREF; 2: 
thyſelf in my boſom !——No fare- 
well without a tear Live for 

| him, and love him, who can be none 
but yours —— but yours, eyerlaſt- 
neh- ay "To 
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FNOULD my deareſt friend give 


A me leave to write one letter 
more to her, and was it poſſible for 
me to reſiſt the opportunity? Could 
I ſuppreſs thoſe ſentiments of grati- 
tude and affection that have been 
heightened by ſo many recent inſtan- 
ces of her unchangeable tenderneſs ? 
Indeed, my Friend, many pages 
would not contaih the overflowings 


of my heart. 
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——But you have hitherto, indeed, 


CET TER” H 5 
as you obſerve, experienced the - 
pains, without any of _ Gs - 
of tniendfhip... 
Tet your abs 4 W IN 
It is impoſſible for dear connections 
to ſubſiſt, without ſome degree off 


pain and inconvenience... But Who, 
notwithſtanding; would be deſtiture 


of ſuch connections? Who would 
paſs through life with a heart unin· 
tereſted by any thing in it? Let us, 
my friend, think the exercife of the 
paſſions preferable to a ſtate of inſen- 
fibility,——Ter will be our wiſdom at 


leaſt to think ſo.—— For we have 


paſſions, and they will find them- 
ſelves exerciſe whether we will or not. 
Certainly they cannot be tufned - 
into a nobler current than that of 
friend- 
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friendſhip, heightened into the moſt 
refined affection; when it becomes 
ſo pure and exalted as to be nothing 
leſs than a ſympathy of foul, and an 
inſeparable union of — and ſen+ 

timent. 
A fiendihip: ſupported by Goel a 
degree of ſenſibility, is a great de- 
fence againſt the inferior evils of life; 
for when our paſſions centre in one 
particular object, the wounds we re- 
ceive in leſs intereſting parts will 
not ſo much affect us: It is, more- 
over, a great ſupport under the moſt 
alarming circumſtances; for when 
the heart has any thing left whereon 
it may repoſe, it does not entirely 
give itſelf up to miſery. 


LETTER H. 9 
This is philoſophy founded upon 
experience, and. ſupported- by fact. 
During the ſenſible intervals of my 
laſt illneſs, even when it wore the 
moſt dangerous aſpect, I found a 
peculiar conſolation in the thought of 
my friend, in reflecting on her truth 
and tenderneſs, her affection and fi- 
delity. Would ſhe not, ſaid I, if 
| ſhe were preſent, ſupport me in her 
faithful arms? Would ſhe not ſooth 
me with every tender ſuggeſtion of 
hope ? with every flattering inſtance 
of inviolable friendſhip ?: 

Thus, in your abſence, I reaped | 
ſuch conſolation from fancy and imagi- 
nation as they were able to afford me. 
Ihe confidence of your affection 
was a hidden ſource of life, which 

operated 


10 LETTER II. 
operated more powerfully in my fa- 
vour, than any other medicine. 


4 4 
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HAT Providence, «whit W 

kindly removed your tender 
heart from a ſcene of the greateſt af- 
fliction, removed me likewiſe from 
the knowledge of it till this mo- 

ment——Little did 1 think, while 
I was carelefsly conrting the Muſe, 
in the groves f * (the ſeat 
of my friend ****) that a ſtill dear-- 
er friend than the maſter: of thoſe 
groves, was mourning for the death 
of a deſervedly reſpected parent, and 
calling upon me for conſolation!—— 
What ſhall I ſay to you? Let me 

tell you the truth, though I diſcover 
my weakneſs. Let me tell you, 
that I now . al? thoſe tender ſenti- 


ments | 
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ments of diſtreſs, that are ſo natural 
ly pourtrayed in your letter, and 
that, inſtead of conſoling you, I can 


only ſympathize with you. 


= Saturday morning. 

Sorrow, and the fatigue of travel- 
ling near an hundred miles yeſterday, 
at once overcame my limbs and ſpi- 
rits, and I was obliged to drop my 
pen at the bottom of the laſt page, 

to intercede for a little reſt—— ? 
Laft night I could not help ob- 
| ſerving what poor philoſophers we 
are when our hearts are oppreſt. 
I may obſerve, that we are no better 
caſuiſts. Even you, my deareſt 
friend, have given a proof of this. 
You have juſtly and gratefully 
remarked, that Proyidence, in kind- 
neſs, 


LETTER HL wg. 


neſs, removed you from the. ſcene of 
affliction, and yet you would; have 
it, that the want of a parent's laſt 
bleſſing was a judgment upon you, 
for making an excuſe on a certain 
occaſion, which had for its motive, 
both your- parent's peace, and your 
' own,—That motive was ſufficient 
ro juſtify you in the ſight of a Being, 
who judges.not of the action, but of 
the principle. | 
Admit, my dear and Ane 
mourner, the force of theſe conclu- 
ions. —lt is no wonder that yaur 
gentle and virtuous heart, which 
ſhudders at every thing that has the 
appearance of a fault, ſhould, under 
the preſſures of tender forrow, alarm 
itſelf with ſhadows. WL if 
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At ſuch a time, . 
3 but, in a tate of mute acquieſcence, as 
| + you term it, ſubmit to Providence? 
| How kind was it ia my beloved 
Friend, to wiſh: for my preſence in 
the tender moments of filial ſorrow ! 
But ſhould I, indeed, have been a- 
ble to comfort you? Should I not, 
While I was drying up your tears, 
have excited ſtill more, by the ſym- 
pathy of my own ?. Should I not, 
while I was claſping you to my bo- 
ſom, have made the agitated heart, 
ſtill more liable to break? 
Yet, may that power who removed 
you fromthe ſcene of ſorrow, and ſuf- 
. fered not me to be a preſent partaker 
of it; may he preſerve you till time 
and reaſon have worn away the ten- 
11380 


LETTER II. 

der affliction which dow a 

you. And may he at laſt bring 

you to the arms of another guardian, 
another friend, who can know no 


* har i is not ſhared by mo” 1 
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IL 15 not my ever * and 
adoreable Friend indulge this 
anxious enquiry after her health and 
peace? Seven weeks have elapſed 
ſince I wrote an anſwer to her favour 
on a melancholy occaſion, during 
which time IT. have heard nothing of 
or from her. To me, who ne- 
ver knew what it was to be indiffe- 
rent, theſe ſeven weeks have been ſo 
many ages. When I conſidered 
the ſenſibility of your heart, I felt 
the: moſt painful apprehenſions, leſt 
your late affecting loſs ſhould fit too 
heavy upon you, and leave ſome un- 
happy conſequences on your health 
or your repoſe. From theſe ap- 
| prehenſions 
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: 


prehenſions I am not yet relieved,. 
and the uneaſineſs they occaſion, has 
at laſt induced me to take up 
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sole me the ati of an- 
| ſwering your laſt favour, would 
be a piece of injuſtice, which you 
are incapable of doing to any one, 
much leſs to a man for whom you 
have profeſſed ſo tender a friendſhip. 
After ſuch repeated inſtances 
of that tenderneſs, inſtances which 
are too dear to me to be forgotten, 
and too well known to you to need 
repetition, you may believe that I 
read your letter with aſtoniſhment. 
My deareſt friend tells me, that i: 
is neceſſary for her peace to renounce 
my correſpondence. But is this 
really the ſame friend, who, with a 
tenderneſs that almoſt overpowered 
| | her 


her gentle frame, flew into my arms 
at ****? O my God! my heart 


bleeds, and my hand fails me at 


the thought. O, at this cruel mo- 
ment; for a ſtate of inſenſibility |—— — 
Vain, vain wiſh ! but perhaps this 
may have a friendly event — God 
direct it according to the gracious | 
purpoſes of his paternal mind ! 
My heart and my mind are really 
too much confuſed to anſwer regu- 
larly to the ſeveral articles in your 
letter; but I muſt repeat. —Is this 
the friend who renounces my correſ.- 
pondence ? Does this come from her 
whom I ſo lately held to my heart at 
.,? From her who then told me 
that He would not have thought it 
worth ber while to viſit me, if I could + 
of eafily 
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 eafily renounce all connections with * 
vho in the hour of tenderneſs at , 
declared that he would think berſetf 
happy in the protection of ſuch a friend. 
Is it poſſible, I ſay, that ſhe ſhould 
think of renouncing my — 
clence? 
Idefire, my deareſt friend, no 
other advocate than your own heart, 
and no other teſtimony than that of 
your own conſcience. Aſk them, 
whether, after theſe things, you ought 
to abandon me That things ap- 
pear different according to the diffe- 
rent mediums through which they are 
contemplated, is, agreeably to your 
obſervation, a philoſophical truth; 
and I doubt not, but in return you 
will agree with me that an honeſt 


man's 


3 
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man's peace of mind is not to be 
deſtroyed, becauſe at different 
times we make different reflec- 
tions. ſhall not mention your 
obſervation concerning the world's 
opinion, becauſe I am ſure that your 
mind is too ſtrong, and too well ſfup- 
ported by reaſon and philoſophy to 
pay any regard to the opinion of the 
iniquitous and the cenſorious——the 
cenſure of the good and the candid 
you will have no reaſon to fear. 
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Save, my friend ! fave, reſins, | 
| protect her, every power that 

Is intereſted i in the health or the peace 
of innocence Wil the ſacrifice 
of my life, my health, my quiet be 
of any avail to enſure hers? Then 
let the facrifice be ſoon performed, 
for my life is not worth the holding. 

X quiet is deſtroyed, and my 
health 1s loſt with my quiet Ever 
ſince I received that diſtreſſing letter, 
in which you propoſed to renounce 
my correſpondence, the agitation and 
- oppreſſion of my Spirits has had an 
influence on my conſtitution, the 
event of which may poſſibly ſet you 


at eaſe : Would to heaven it may 
1 for 


Lag cn” meu SP — 3 1 WW 
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for 48 1 0bufd not wiſe for Ute un 
accompanied by your favour, fo 1 


would readily part with if e peru 6 


your happineſs. | 
— Dear, eruel fend | what 
+ letter is your Taft? 1 will not 
think ef it, for diſtraction is in 


the thought But this F muſt 
_ diſtinguifti in ir, that what was only 


expoſtulation in my laſt letter, you 
have af along unmercifully termed 
reprodch<—Reproach'! great God! 
was it poſſible that reproach ſhould 
deſcend from my pen, defcend upon 


the deareſt object of my ſoul far: 
far were ſuch ſentiments from me. 


Bur, under the apprehenſion of loſing 
what was ſo dear to me, the correſ- 
pondence of my friend; under ſuch 


* 2 
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an ne of ſpirits, that my . 
bled at every vein, was it not natural 
to compare your preſent coldneſs 
with your paſt tenderneſs, and thence, 
if poſſible, to derive ſome conſolati- 
on from the hope that that tenderneſs 
might not altogether be extinguiſhed, 
but, when brought back to your 
heart, might once more reſume its 
influence? This was all, and 
yet this was what ſhe. was un- 
mercifully pleaſed to term re- 
proach ! The overflowings of a heart 
under the agitations of the moſt paſ- 
ſionate and tender love, ſhe terms 
reproach ! , . | | 
When wil my wiſkrics 1 an 
end? Eleonora herſelf turns her 
arms againſt me, and throws me from 
her 
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her boſom, becauſe 1 love too well. 
But have you really no allowance to 
make for the power of paſſion ? Is it 
in your heart to fit in judgment 
upon me with unfeeling coldneſs ? 
ſurely no: For coldneſs never inha- 
bited that gentle boſom. Had I been 
tamely patient under the apprehenſi- 
on of loſing every thing that was dear 
to me, could your own heart have 
approved of ſuch frigid philoſophy ? 
Your own heart, that nature made 
ſuſceptible of every dear and every 
tender Impreſſion 1-—O bring me, 
my friend, to that tribunal | | 
Let the conduct of one heart be tried 
by another; and forget not, while 
yours ſits in judgment on mine, that 
love, and Pity, and . are my 

adyg- 
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 advocates——Forget not, did I ſay ? 
- Youcannot forget it For thoſead- 
_ vocates have their dwelling in your 


boſom .— let them not OY: in 
vain! 


L. E T. 
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WILL not trouble you either with 
complaints or expoſtulatians, and 
ſhall, for that reaſon, neither 'make 
my health, nor the peace of my 
heart the ſubject of this letten. 1 
longer obſtruct the chearfulneſs of 


friends: that love me; and to bear 


my afflictions in ſilence and folitude, 
eee | 
£ deſire: ++ ©. I 


Since you are determined than | 


our correſpondence ſhall be diſcon- 
tinued, I have nothing to do but. to 
acquieſce in your reſalution In 
the mean time, I call upon hea- 
ven once more to preſerve Jou and 
— Adieu Adieu 52 N 
LE T- 
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7ES! want dear, 144 mot 1. 
loved of women and of friends, | 

I will live, and live for you! Your 
letter, your generous letter has diſ- 
perſed thoſe melancholy apprehenſi- 
ons that had almoſt broken down my 
heart——But it is now at eaſe 
For that caſe what thanks ſhall I give 
__ you ? I ſhould in vain attempt to ex- 
preſs thoſe ſentiments of gratitude | 
that, united as they are with the 
tendereſt affection, find one heart 
too little to contain them Let me 
rhen pour them forth into your faith- 
ful, your kind boſom From 
henceforth let bouzrs and FEARS 
and APPREHENSIONS Ceaſe on both 
. tides, 


LETTER: "VEE a9 
ſides, and be forgotten for ever; 


and let their place be ſupplied by 
unbounded confidence and unlimit- 
ted affetion——Ir is time that we 

ſhould now cheriſh thoſe tender ſen- 
timents which we have both of us 
vainly endeavoured to ſuppreſs, and 

cultivate that attachment which muſt 
be the happineſs of our lives For 
my part, I ſhall think of nothing 
but how I may moſt effectually de- 
ſerve the honour you do me, and the 
unequalled bleſſing you will confer 
upon me. In the mean time, mx 


deareſt, deareſt friend, whether I am. 


to enjoy your correſpondence or not, 

muſt depend entirely upon your 
own pleaſure. I know well how 
painful it is. to have no intercourſe 


5.0L TER YI. 
with thoſe whom we dearly love, 
but I would not on that account ſub- 
ject you to any inconveniencies, nor 
expoſe your gentle heart, which is 
naturally too timorous, to the leaſt 
| apprehenſion: At the ſame time, 
I have no doubt but you will take 
up the pen whenever an unexcepti- 

-  onable opportunity ſhall offer itſelf to 
| write to me, becauſe you know I can- 
not be happy without hearing am 
you occaſionally. * 
Welcome, chrice welcome letter 
Yet, methinks, here is one parenthe- 
ſis that might have been ſpared, where, 
ſpeaking of my love and affection, 
you cruelly add (and that too, per- 
haps my fond credulity makes .me be- 
lieve I) Believe it my deareſt friend 

fl Fes, 
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yes, belexe ie evermore; for it ER h 


is is fixed upon ſuch a foundation, that 


it is not in the power of human con- 
tingencies to deſtroy it. 


Be careful of that health on which 
mine muſt depend; and let not your 
gentle heart ſuffer any thing from 
fear or apprehenſion of any kind. That 
union which is cemented by love can- 
not but be happy To that union 
let us look forward with every pleaſ- 
ing, every chearful hope While 
we are happy in ourſelves, we need 
be little ſollicitous about the opinion 
of the world, which cultivated minds 
will always conſider with indifference, 
often with contempt. 


Adieu! 
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Adieu ! ever dear and amiable ! 1 
want words. to ſay with what grati- 
tude and affection I am, and for ever 
ſhall be your faithful, 


b | * N 
n 
Ern 
| FARS—doubts—diffiden ce, and 


apprehenſions, begone ! I have 
ſuffered enough from ſuch compani- - 


door againſt you for ever. Why 
ſhould I not, ſince my lovely friend 
declares, in her laſt words declares, 
that * the will ever remain unalter- . 
ably mine!“ O for powers of expreſ- _ 
ſion ſufficient to tell her how grateful 
my heart is for that tender .— 
ration |! | 

But indeed, that final * 
ration was neceſſary — To my 
peace it was neceſſary, after all the 
angry kindneſs of your letter. Why 
will you diſtreſs me by wt that 
Vol. I, D F your 


ons as you, and will now ſhut the 
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% your ſorrows begin where mine 
e end ?” What ſorrows, what cauſe of 
ſorrow cam you have? What have you 
to apprehend from your connection 
with a man, who has no other defirc 
. than to make you happy * !—How 
can my expreſſions of tenderneſs be 
an incroachment upon your peace 

c and liberty ?? ——Whenever you 
hall honour me with your hand, whom 
you have already made happy by the 
more valuable gift of your heart, 
. your PEACE ſhall ſurely be more ſa- 

cred to me than my own ; for my 
own will then, as it does now, entire- 
ly depend upon it; and your liberty, 
my deareſt Eleonora, your liberty 
FO 
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you will always enjoy more com- 
pletely than you do at preſent. 
'But—l will attend to no more of 
your tender fears; for, poſitively, I 
cannot go through them vithout 
miſery and vexation. Do not, I 
intreat you, diſtreſs me any more 
with them. Why will you make 
the man whom you bleſs with your 
love, miſerable with your fears? 
Let us, once more 1 ſay, let us 
indulge unbounded confidence and 
unlimited affection. Let us cheriſh 
and cultivate that attachment which 


muſt conſtitute the happineſs of our 
Ives. | 


pe I. E T. 
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LETTER X. 
H E probationary time you 
ſpeak of, is nothing leſs 
„ an earthly Purgatory ; a 
. doctrine that never enters into the 
lover's creed My amendment is 
indeed more neceſſary than your re- 
pentance I do not know one 
- circumſtance in your life whichſhould 
give you a moment's regret, but J 
can recolle& many in my own that 
1 muſt for ever diſapprove. ——Hap- 
py that through the powerful influ- 
ences and the kind injunCtions of my 
friend, I can now look upon thoſe 
circumſtances with diſapprobation, 
.and can found upon the love of my 
Eleonora both my happineſs and my 
virtue. D 3 
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But 
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But to render myſelf leſs unworthy - 
of her perſon, I muſt wait for the 
arrival of my fortune ——= for, 
otherwiſe, the won Ip will think her 
indiſcreet——A moſt dangerous cir-- 
cumſtance! which I am convinced her 
good ſenſe looks upon with con- 
tempt, while ſhe ſuffers it to fall from 
her pen With reſpect to a com- 
petence, hab that- requires eme 


„nee. 


ought not to entertain the leaſt doubt - 
of my ae fam my A to ; 


N be ſoon united to a woman, who is 
8 ſo dear to me, that even her abſence, 
„ though I have not the leaſt reaſon to 
fear her fidelity and affection- 
eren her abſencr creates a continual 


To be ſoon united 
to 


anxiety. 
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to thoſe we love, is a natural deſire; 
and to have had no ſuch deſire would 
be the greateſt proof of indifference 
that I could have given you. 
Why does my beloved friend talk 
of tranquillity and liberty, as of 
things peculiar only to a ſingle 
ſtate ? I never knew more tranquil- 
lity, or greater liberty, than in the 
amiable family with whom I at pre- 
ſent reſide; and yet Mr. and Mrs. 
, have been married theſe twelve 
years You have ſeen the little 
ſketch of their characters in the ****, 
and I muſt not omit to tell you that 
Mrs. * is fo charmed with the 
imperfect delineation of yours, that 
ſhe is everlaſtingly teazing me to 
make her acquainted with you 

Happy 


Happy ſhall I eſteem the hour when + 
you meet ; I am convinced you are 

formed for mutual friendſhip, equally. 
diſtinguiſhed as you are by frankneſs 
of heart, cultivation of mind, and. 

ſenſibility of ſoul ! When, when 
ſhall I introduce you to each other? 


_— 


Ur r. 
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JE not alarmed. my deareſt Ele- 


onora, when 1 tell you that I 
have feen your apparition. I have 
ſeen it, indeed, and—you never 
ſtood forth in truer colours ; no not 
even 1n this dear ftriking miniature 
which now lies before me, than in 
your laſt moſt characteriſtic letter. 
I ſee you, I hear you, I embrace you 
in every ſentence — but particularly 
in the poor widow's cottage 
There, I behold you in the 
moſt amiable light ! How much 
greater than if blazing in jewels at a 
birth-night ball ! Believe me, when 
I beheld you in that ſcene, a ſcene 
ſo Peculiariy dear to me; I 
ſhed 
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ſhed tears of irreſiſtible pleaſure, I 
felt all that, I am ſure, you felt, 
when with the benevolent ſpirit of 
the Prophet you told her, that her 
barrel and ber cruiſe ſhould not fail. 
By all the powers of beneficence | I 


ſee you at this moment in the attitude 


with which you ſpoke it—a ſmile 
upon your lovely countenance, half- 
reſtrained for fear the object ſhould 


not think you in earneſt in your pro- 


mife——your ſweet eye viſibly ap- 
prehenfive leſt the poor woman 
ſhould be too humiliating in her ex- 
preffions of gratitude, or left her 
heart ſhould be too full of the fa- 
vour—— When ſhe turns her praiſes 
on her former benefactor, then 


but I cannot behold you in that 
part 


| 
1 
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part of the ſcene without too much 
emotion to continue my pen——luf- 
ficient that the reflection has already 
more than once, baniſhed- ſleep from 
my eyes, and filled them with tears. 
The tenderneſs of this ſubject af- 
fects me ſo much, that I find I have 
already loſt that ſpirit of chearful- 
neſs with which I ſate down to write. 
That tenderneſs is not, however, 
without its peculiar pleaſure z and I 
cannot, without the happieſt com- 
placency, look forward to that fe- 
licity which muſt attend the union of 
two hearts ſo ſympathetically allied. 
O may that union ſoon take place 
Thou, whatever miniſtring ſpirit 
thou art, that haſt been ſo gracious 
to me, in every period of my life ;. 
O crown 
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O crown my happineſs with that in- 
tereſting event ! 

You have much to anſwer for, my 
deareſt friend ; for though you haye 
reformed me from foibles, you have 
planted vices in their ſtead, In 
ſhort, you have made me both co- 
vetous and ambitious. - 


TS 
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Thank you moſt ſincerely for your 
4 very kind and tender letter. It 
was not quite ſo full of thoſe morti- 
fying paſſages which have been ſeat- 
tered through ſome of your epiſtles, 
and which, as if you had envied me 
that happineſs your kindneſs would 
infallibly give me, you, with a cruel 
induſtry, threw into the ſcale. 

The tendereſt of your expreſſions 
you have, with that delicacy, which 
perhaps any indifferent perſon would 
approve, dreſſed in your favourite 
Italian; and it is to Petrarch, more 
than to you, that I am indebted for 
thoſe dear acknowledgments in the 


paſſage, 


Io 


LETTER XII. 45 


Io amai ſempre, &c. 


Dear Poet of Valcluſa's grove | 
How ſweet thy numbers glide along 
When tunes thy lays to love; 


When *** breathes thy tender ſong ! 


Vet let me ne'er, lov'd bard, like ther, 
In ſong conſume a Joyleſs life ! 
May Love and Fame unite for me 
And let me praiſe the Miſtreſs in the 
Wife ! 
Indeed, my Eleonora, I can give 
no credit to that anecdote of the 
Pope's diſpenſing with Petrarch's 
vows: Had it been ſo, he would, 
certainly, have married his Laura, if, 
indeed, he really loved her. It was 
impoſſible he ſhould be fo abſurd as 
to prefer a precarious fame to the ſo- 
lid 


. 
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= lid and ſubſtantial enjoyments -of 
love. Moreover, I do not perceive 
how thoſe enjoyments ſhould inter- 
fere with his poetical reputation; 
ſurely, the more he experienced the 
love and truth of his Laura, the 
more reaſon he would have to praiſe 
her, and the field of deſcription 
would be rendered more extenſive, 
The thing, then, reſts here 
if the anecdore were true, he did not 
love his Laura——if it were falſe, 
it is not worth our attention But 
how can you, my beloved friend, ſay 
that ſuppoſing the anecdote were 
true, you wiſh you could perſuade 
me to think like Petrarch ?—You 
cannot, you do not wiſh it for, 
REES -how 
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how many proofs have I now lying 
before me to the contrary.  .- 


Cruel! to mention your indulg- 
ing an hour in the ****-houſe! 
What would I not have given, done, 


and ſuffered, to have enjoyed that 


hour with you! that dear ſcene, 
where our firſt affections dared to 


meet each other, and where, re- 


ſtrained by every other circumſtance, 


they burſt from us in the eloquence 


of tears that intereſting ſcene, 


where love and nature triumphed, 
and where heart flew to heart in ſpite 
of every obſtacle ! 


When ſhall I be repaid for thoſe 
many hours of miſery I have ſuffer- 


ed on your account, as well elſe- 


where 
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where as at Indeed, my Ele- 
onora, in the account of love, you 
are greatly in my debt. 


L E I. 
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JE L L convinced, that abſence a- 

lone keeps our enthuſiaſm alive, 
and even dread-the leaſt change in our 
ſituation, and cannot belp ſuſpecting 
that, were we really united, thoſe illu- 
ſions would ſoon vaniſh ! Were I this 
moment, where I -wiſh to be every 
moment, I flatter myſelf I ſhould 
ſhould be able to give you moſt con- 
vincing proofs, that the preſence of 
the object is far from leſſening the 
enthuſiaſm of love In the mean 
time I ſhall offer you one argument, 
which has a right to be the more ac- 
ceptable with you, as it is borrowed 
from an obſervation of your own. You 
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ſay that no part of my correſpondence 
was more agreeable to you than that 
uneloquent letter I ſent you the day 
after our parting; and the reaſon you 
aſſign, viz. that it had more of pal. 
fon and leſs of ſentiment, may be a 
very right reaſon——But how came 
-that letter by more enthuſiaſm than 
the reſt ? certainly from the recent 
enjoyment of your company 
conſequently it is the preſence and 
not the abſence of the object that 
muſt keep alive the enthuſiaſm of 
love Love, my Eleonora, whoſe 
end and aim is a conſtant intercourſe, 
the warm and tender reciprocations 

of mutual confidence and affection | 
I do not give you many thanks 
for wiſhing the foul of Petrarch 
cransfuſed into me, and poſſibly, in 
the 
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the end, you would not thank your - 
ſelf . Petrarchal and Platonic love, 
are, in my opinion, very - faoliſh 
things ; and, for my own part, tho 
1 might be pleaſed to live like a phi- 
loſopher, 1 * chu to n 

a man. 

ou newyed; vou FI my charm- 
ing friend, for an honeſt man, and 
one whoſe ſoul was congenial with 
your own. You have a right to be- 
lieve that your prayer has been 
heard; for in every inſtance, I have 
marked the congeniality of our 
minds, and as to honeſty, you may 
believe me when 1 aſſure you, 1 
would not ſurvive it for a day. 
Ah! too true, my Eleonora! too 
well I know what you have ſuffered 
5 iſ a on 
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on my account, and only - with to 
have it quickly in my power to con- 
vince you how much J have it at 
heart to reward your tenderneſs — 
I was, indeed, willing to hope that 
your ſufferings had not been equal 
to mine, but however, that might 
be, I am more than willing to hope, 
that your happineſs will be in pro- 
portion. When will that dear, wel. 
come hour arrive, when I ſhall em- 
brace you as my own ?: But I will be 
patient, for you are good and kind, 


ZZ 
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THAT mall ay to wöch. to- 
comfort, to confirm the heart 
of my adoreable Eleonora? How 
ſhall I fortify her under the influence 
of that timorous, that delicate ſenſibi- 
lity, which, like the Senſitive Plant, 
ſhrinks under the rude touch of every 
umpertinent Approacher ?——Yet it 
is my happineſs, that, the heart, which 
is thus timorous and ſenſible, has for 
It's companion, a mind naturally 
great, fortified by wiſdom that-muſt 
hold cheap the attacks of idle and ill- 
grounded opinions, and directed by 
onour that will invariably adhere to 


ruth and, Juſtice. | 
i It. 
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It is upon theſe conſiderations that 
I am not ab/olutely miſtrable, while 
my eyes are fixed upon your laſt let. 
ter The low and illiberal abuſe 
contained in the paſſage you have 
quoted from * letter, I am per- 
ſuaded, that you will look upon with 
the contempt. that it deſerves. 

| You muſt expect that every engine 
of malignity will be employed againſt 
your poor friend, merely becauſe he 
enjoys your friendſhip— l am con. 
cerned, indeed, at this no otherwiſe 
than as it may give your kind, your 
tender heart a temporary pain; for 
my own part, I deſpiſe the attacks of 
impotent malice, and have pride e- 
nough to be ſatisfied. with 11 own 
Integrity. 


But 
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But though I am little concerned 
about the ill- natured repreſentations 
of my enemies; I am, indeed, in- 
tereſted to defend my cauſe in your 
heart againſt thoſe you call friends. 
Let me recommend it to you, my 
Eleonora, while you ſuffer the perſe- 
cution of their good advice, to re- 
member that I too am your friend, 
and by virtue of the. trueſt and 
ſtrongeſt affection, have an indiſput- 
able right to your heart——A right 
which you have yourſelf confirmed, 
by the deareft acknowledgments of 
the ſame mutual affection! Remem- 

ber that while your friends have only 
your happineſs in view, you do in ef- 
fect, though not in circumſtances, 
anſwer their kind intention, when you 
ek 
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ſeek it by the indulgence of your own 
inclinations. When led by nature 
and by reaſon, by love and truth, 
you give your hand to the man of 
your choice, and enſure your own: 
happineſs, by making him happy who 
loves you with invariable-tenderneſs ! 
Ah, my ever dear Eleonora, how- 
cruel in the wretch who intimated, 
without ever knowing me, that you 
would find a tyrannous huſband in 
your friend! Tyrannous ! Great God 
can the heart of the trueſt and ten- 
dereſt love harbour tyranny ? Will 
you find in your *, the inſenſibi- 
lity of a Fox- hunting ſquire, the un- 
feeling ſoul of avarice, or the heart- 
rn negligence of the debau- 
chee !— 1 heart you will find in 
him, 


. 


\ 


kim, that ſhall embrace his Eleonora 
with excluſive fondneſs, and wrapped 

up alone in the dear enjoyment of her 
virtues and her love, would make her 


happineſs his unwearied ſtudy. 
Very many thanks are due to my 


lovely friend for her kind wiſhes with 
regard to my health. While ſhe- 


thinks it of value, I ſhall think it 
worth preſerving; otherwiſe, indeed, 
ſhould be little ſollicitous about it; 
for I have not even a wiſh, nor could 
I poſſibly bear to ſurvive her affec- 
tion. | 


* 


As to our engagement, give it 


what term you pleaſe. Truth and 


honour muſt ever preſerve you mine, 
and therefore I am by no means con- 


cerned about the terms of things. 
es 


E R XIV: 


* 
* 
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Truth and-honour, and let me hope, 


Ca : 


+ 
- % 
. 
* 


* 


tenderneſs will ever 


bind you to the hoſom of your moſt 


ae 
affecti 


e 


1 
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ra macho rofh ad 
L henſion that my deareſt Eleonora 
ſnould not be perfectly ſatisfed with 
my laſt letter. Surely I may not 
heſitate to make any acknowledg- 
ment that ſhe ſhall require from me 


— Her tenderneſs, her delicacy, will 


not ſuffer her to demand any improper- 
conceſſions, any conceſſions that it 
would be painful for a man, who. 
loves like me, to make. What ſhall: 
I fay to ſatisfy her? Will it be ſuffi-- 
cient to declare, by our dear affec- 
tion and tender friendſhip to declare, 
that the poſſeſſion of her heart is all 1 


aim at; that, poſſeſſed of that, II 


ſhould think * the happieſt of 


men, 
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men, under any circumſtances.; and 
that without it, I ſhould look upon 
every thing elſe as inſignificant ! 
Tes, my ever-dear, and beloved 
Eleonora, it 1s: that precious treaſure, 
your heart, that I value above mar 
thing elſe. | 
What 3 what wet en- 
thuſiaſm l what kind affection 
breathes = your laſt letter! With 
rapture I follow you through every 
walk of the grove, while you gather 
your violets —— Ah:! that grove, 
where, fide by fide, we have wander- 
ed, and diſputed about the bounds of: 
love and friendſhip, while we vainly. 
attempted to conceal from each other 
the obvious growth of the former in 
our hearts. The ever - greens you 
ſent. 
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ſent me from ****. Dear, ever- dear, 
but ah ! too ns: remembered 
ſcene | Why! * 

Are theſe the flowers my vu, hand hath 


deb 

Sweet greens, ſweet Runs, / 0 1 to. my 
breaſt ! 

Love ver your leaves his genial odours ed, 

And Fancy nurs d you an her fairy bed. 

While Spring, to bid your early beauties riſe, 

Breath'd milder gales, and ſpread ſerener Skies. 


Ye wiolets fair, ye blooming myrtles prove 
Emblems at once, and meſſengers of live ; 


That, ever net, oben rolling years are paſt, 
Sweet as the flower, ſhall, like the myrtle, laft. 
Come, my moſt dear, my moſt a- 
miable friend ! quickly come to the 
arms of your **** How do I long 
to embrace you——to hold you to 
my heart! Ah! would to heaven, 1 
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could bope it were never more to part 
from iti 

In that hope, and with the tender- 
.eſt wiſhes for your ſafety and your 
- happineſs, I once more kiſs your dear 
image, and bid you cordially Adieu 

1 had written the word Farewell, 
but I could not bear the ſight of it; 
ſo I changed it into Adieu; which, 
however, 1-do not like much. better. 
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THEN I heard not from ; 
Y my Eleonora by Monday's 
that all was not well! Ah! if you 
value my life or happineſs,” be care- 
ful of your health But heaven is 
merciful, and you are better, Yer - 
my moſt near , if you ſhall not 
be perfectly well, and free from eve- 
ry feveriſh diſpoſition, at the time 
you propoſe to ſer forward, move not 
a ſtep, I intreat you ——By your 
own, by my, ſafety I intreat you; 
for nothing is ſo dangerous in a fe- 
veriſh tendency - as the agitation and 
hurry of ſpirits attendant on travel. 


. man, vou will ſay, to 
throw 
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throw any thing in the way that might 
retard my journey to the place of his 
abode -! Very true, my Eleonora; 
but, daily as I ſigh to embrace you, 
I cannot ſupport. the thought of your 
incurring any danger on that account, 
Why, ever amiable in your fears, 
why will you call upon me to rely 
.entirely on your generoſity ? I do en- 
.tirely rely upon it; nor need your 
gentle heart be in the leaſt apprehen- 
ſive that I will ſolicit any thing from 
it, that it ſhall not be willing to give 
—— Nothing, my beloved friend, 
need you fear from our interview 
our delicacy, your tendernek 
ſhall be reſpected in every circum- 
ſtance of my conduct; but our meet. 
ing cannot be aa than with 
open 
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open arms and united boſoms, not- 


withſtanding your tender fears, 
of ſorinking into notbing I will 
ſupport you, my Love ! my Friend ! 
then let not yout heart die within you 
at the thoughts of meeting your faith- 


ful . 


Do you think I am too ſanguine, 
my deareſt friend, that you alarm me 


by ſaying, I have yet great difficul- 


ties to ſtruggle through? Il really 


am not too ſanguine——1 wait for 


happier days with humble hope, and 


paſs my lonely hours in a kind of 


ſoothing, but penſive affection. 
No need, indeed, to mortify me, 
nor to be angry, as you ſay you are, 


at my ſmiling in my own ſecuri | 


No need of this, you would own, 
Vo“. I. 71 
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were you ſenſible of the many anx- 
ious ſighs that accompany the 
thoughts of you, in ſilence and 
ae | 


7 * a 
* * 
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TY deareſt Eleonora is well and 


IV if am not on other accounts 
perfectly happy, 1 am, at leaſt, on 
hat account, perfectly grateful and 
eſiened—— Indeed, I had ſet my 
eart on ſeeing you next week ; but 
ought to.rejoice, and I do rejoice, 
hat want of health is not the cauſe 
f the delay——1f I am not happy 
nder this diſappointment, how 
iſerable ſhoald I have been, had the 
ontinuance of your illneſs been the 
ccaſion of it! Ten days, however, 
ill bring you to my arms; and then 
will allow Fortune a general act of 
mneſty for all her fins againſt me 
The tediouſneſs of the interme- 
5 '2 diate 
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diate time, I will deceive.as well as 


may; and for that purpoſe, to- mor- 
row I ſhall go with General * tg 
*, and ſpend a few days in reviſit- 
ing my favourite groves—.— But ah! 
my Eleonora, 


—How ſlowly do the minutes paſs 
. That run .thro* ExpeQation's narrow 
glaſs ! 


I know not whether to. praiſe you, 


or expoſtulate with you concern- 


ing your addreſs in the Sanctuary, 
as you term it. There is ſuch 3 
tenderneſs, ſuch a goodneſs of hear 
diſplayed in . that circumſtance, that 
there is no reading your account af 
it without tears of ſympathy——Bu 
then, my. ſweet friend, is there not 
tincture of ſuperſtition in it ? Can i 

ke 
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be ſuppoſed, that the Beings removed 
from this to the inviſible world, are 
intereſted in mortal affairs ?!——By 
no means, certainly, The wiſdom 
and benevolence of the great Author 
of Nature, has undoubtedly ordain- 
ed, that their happineſs ſhould not be 
mixed with that ſenſible ſolicitude, 
which their concern for the events of. 
this changeable life would unavoid-- 


> Wably bring along with it. Heaven, 
out of kindneſs to them, muſt con- 

Y ceal from them thoſe accidents of 

mortal: evil which might await. their 
m friends on earth. | | 

, But for once, ſuppoſing, what can: 


not be, that your deceaſed friend 
ſhould yet pay attention to your 
conduct; he muſt now fee with 


he 83 "2 
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very different eyes from wha the 
would have done under the con- 
fined influences of mortality. When 
living, he might have looked upon 
wealth and diſtinction as the moſt 
deſirable allotments for you— 

Now, probably he would ſee the inſg 

nificance of external things, and bid 
you ſeek for happineſs in the attach- 

ments, the natural attachments of the 
heart; in the faithful cordiality 
mutual tenderneſs, and the fincere 
enjoyments of honeſt love | Probab) 
he would bid you follow the pat 
which Reaſon pointed out to you, 
and not fly for ſatisfaction to 
things artificial or imaginary, but 
deſpiſing the idle opinions of a falſely: 

judging world, attend to that voic 
3 0 
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of nature in the heart, which never 
miſleads us when the motives are not 
bad. Conſider this, my dear, 
friend, and if you conſider it right, 
you will no longer ſuſpect the Pro- 
priety of your conduCſtt. 

wonder you never told me how 
or with whom you intend to travel. 
—— You know the minuteſt circum- 
ſtances that relate to you, are not 
indifferent to me, and on that conſi- 
deration I thank you for your violets, 
which, though ſomewhat * 
yielded a ſweet odour. . 

I will now, my deareft lave and 
friend, bid you moſt tenderly Adieu, 
I W n 


1 E T. 


to you 


en 
LETTER XVIII. 


8 well as I can, let me tell you 
A = What ? only what I have 
| ten. thouſand times told you, that [I 
love you with the moſt tender, the 
moſt ardent, the- moſt diſintereſted. 
paſſion——thart: I live for you, and 
that my ſoul repoſes con- 
tinually upon you, and that you are 
the object of every thought, wiſh and 
deſire.— l did not think it poſſible 
that you could have inſpired me with 
a warmer, with a ſtronger paſſion than 
J felt for you at *; but true it 
is, that our improved connections, 
and the circumſtances of kindneſs 
that I have experienced in conſe- 
quence of them, have awaked ſuch 

emotions 


* 
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emotions of tenderneſs in my heart, 
as I never before knew. So + 
much were you miſtaken, when you 
once ſaid that, Abſence alone 
« kept alive our enthuſiaſm !” O 
my Eleonora! that laſt dear mutual 
embrace I feel it yet. Gods] that 
moment was worth an age of miſery, 
and made me more than ample a- 
mends for what I ſaffered from the 

cruel, dreadful overtures that pre- 
ceded it! Hah! let me not think of 

them !' my brain yet turns round at 
the horrible ideas —— let me not 
think of them; for my Eleonora, 
my own Eleonora, has promiſed: 
that they ſhall never be repeated. 


C7463 - 
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ITH what words ſhall I thank 
'F F you for your laſt moſt kind 
and tender letter ? Be it ſufficient to 
inform you, that, while I peruſe it, 
my boſom riſes and falls more fre- 
quently than uſual ; and is agitated 
with a thouſand tender ſenſations, 
. which it would beggar all human 
languages to expreſs. — Les, my 
deareſt and only love! You have in 
this letter ſaid every thing that was 
eſſential to-my peace——every thing 
that firmly and «eternally binds 
you to me, and further conceſſions 
are not now neceſſary So that if 
ever I ſollicit you more on that head, 
coneclude, that it is only from the 
1 delight 
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delight I take in hearing your ſweet 
promiſes of invariable affection. 
Conclude that it is only the importu- 
nate zeal of a lover, whoſe happineſs: - 
or miſery depends totally upon you, 
and who dwells upon every word that- 
falls from your lips, with the ſame- 
ardour of attention, as if he were” 
liſtening to an Angel, 8 

Oh ! with what rapture did I preſs: 
you to my boſom, when, folding 
your ſweet arms around me, you told: 
me, that you could not could not 
live without me. - By heaven! 
the very idea of it is an enjoyment 
ſuperior to every thing elſe that the 
whole world can afford; and I had ra- 
ther dwell upon the mere remembrance- 
of ty Ts moment, than be 
| diſtin- 
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diſtinguiſhed by. all the honours upon 
Earth.. 

And. yet, yet you can 8 
doubt, or pretend to doubt my love 
But it is impoſſile: You cannot, 
cannot doubt it. Have not you read 
the ſtruggling paſſions in my eye? 
In every minute circumſtance. of ten- 
derneſs and attention, have you not 
diſtinguiſhed the zealous lover? You 
have certainly — and your doubts 
were pretended. Or is it neceſſary 
to refer you, for conviction on this 
head, to all that I have felt and ſuf- 
fered on your. account,, ſince the firſt 
commencement. of our friendſhip? 
You aſk; me to lay. before you the 
ſtate of my heart ever ſince 1 left 
, and, indeed, you have an in- 

* 
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diſputable right to ſuch an account: 
but, you muſt give me time for it 
It is not to be done at one, or 
at many writings——at- leaſt not to 
be done ſo effectually as is your nar- 
rative; on the title page of which 
J have written the n 


Here Love himſelf, tho bal blind 
and vain, 


Mourns o'er the ruins of his tyrant- 
reign. 7: FOR 


Ah! may his golden ſtar i in | furure 
days 9 88 

Shine not with feebler, but with hap- 
Pier rays] 
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In your motto you ſay, © how 
vaſt a memory has love!“ I fancy 


that in my account of the progreſs of 


our paſſion, I ſhall give you a freſh 
- Inſtance of its truth. But this you 
muſt expect for your amuſement in 
the country. 


Miſs 's letter, indeed, aſto- 


niſned me. Such illiberal abuſe ! 
ſuch low ſcurrility, ſure, never fell 
from the pen of a —but ſhe is 


not a woman; ſhe is a Dæmon; and 


nature has by every poſſible charac- 
teriſtic marked her out as ſuch 
I am determined never to interfere 

in the choice of your friends. That 


power ſhall always be your own; 
nevertheleſs I am convinced, that in 


This * you will oblige me, 
and 
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and that, after you leave London, 
you will never more correſpond with 
that faithleſs and malevolent wretch, 
who has ſo groſsly and ſo egregioully 
injured both yourſelf and your ever 
N wean 


L E T. 
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JN what better manner can I dil. 
J poſe of this vacant hour, than in 
holding an ideal converſation with 
the deareſt and beſt. beloved of my 
-ſoul ? with my ever lovely, and 
ever-adoreable Eleonora, the thought 
of whom alone can brighten and alle- 
viate theſe hours of unvaried ſoli. 
tude ! It is, indeed, the moſt 
comfortable reflection of my life, 
that I can thus find a private and 
-heart-felt happineſs in the very con- 
templation of my love; for is it not 
natural for me to ſay, if the thought 
.of her, when abſent, can chear me 
in the gloom of ſolitude, and make 


me wiſh for no other company; 
what 


| —— — |V_Þl 
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what pleaſure, what happineſs, ſhall 
not the- the continual enjoyment 3 


her preſerice-inſpire ? How agreeably, 
nay, how delightfully will the few 
allotted days of this life glide away, 
in the ſweet reciprocations of tender 
affection, in that dear and ſenlible 
commerce of the ſoul, where heart 

meets heart with unbounded confi- 
dence, ſecure of giving and receiv- 
ing happineſs Ahl my Eleonora 5 
what flattering ideas of felicity ! ſu- 
perior, even in imagination, to all 
other real enjoyments hat then 
muſt they be in poſſeſſion ? 
What ſweet enthuſiaſm ! what ra- 
tional - happineſs ! what intellectual 

enjoyment do I foreſee in the future 
znion of our lives? An enthuſiaſm, 

„ Ge 5 
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ariſing from the tendereſt and moſt 
pleaſurable of all ſenſations, a pure 
and diſintereſted affection } A ra- 
tional happineſs, founded in the in- 
dulgence of virtuous inclinations.! 
and intellectual enjoyments derived 
from the purſuit and exerciſe. of the 
elegant arts TE, 

| Gan it be poſlible, that we ſhould | 
ever feel the languor, or the weari- 
neſs of ſolitude, while we can always 
find reſources in ourſelves ? Let 
thoſe dread the hours of leiſure who 
look for happineſs from the diſſipati- 
on of thought, and depend on exter- 
nal circumſtances for filling. up the 
painful vacuity of an unfurniſhed 
mind. That can never be the caſe 
with my Eleonora, to whom an ab- 


| ſence' of fentiment eur no more hap- 
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pen than an abfence of teriderneſs, 
of honour, or virtue, 


Divided between cohverſation 
reading, muſic, and many other 
amuſements, that love, faney, or oc- 
caſion may ſuggeſt, life ſhall, ſo far 
from growing tedious, ſeem to fly 
too faſt, were it allotted even to the 
remoteſt ſolitude. 
lf ever my Elebnors beholds ber 
lover languiſſ under the influence of 
wearineſs or inſenſibiliry, let her ſhew 
him this letter, and tell him that he 
was no prophet. ; 
My beſt love willeafily e | 
the reaſon of my turning my thoughts 
on the future happineſs of our lives, 
when ſhe remembers, that no longer 
„„ I n 
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= ago than yeſterday, ſhe afflicted me 
” * with ſome tender tears, ariſing, poſſi- 
bly, from an occaſional lowneſs of 
ſpirits, but affectingly bewailing the | 
poſſibility of that miſery, which, I 
am perſwaded, can have no exi- 
| ſence. 
III, indeed, de 
thoughts of my Eleonora's being un- 
eaſy, on any account, much leſs on 
mine; but let me intreat her for ever 
to employ her imagination, not on 
ſcenes of diſcontent, but of happineſs, 
and not- to add to thoſe evils which 
life muſt inevitably bring along with 
it, by giving an ideal exiſtence to 
thoſe which may never have any 0- 
e 
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The quiet of your heart, you ſay, 
depends not on yourſelf, but on o- 
thers! On me alone, my Eleonora, 
ſet it repoſe. _ Make me the guardian 


of your peace, and my heart 
be it's s fanQuary. 


Oe + - 
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Me: ST reh, and moſt beloved 
women, — While you arc 


ort journey of one of 
2 8 meſſengers of Love, let 


your ever grateful and ever affection- 
ate , once more pour forth his 
heart to you After m any ſhort 
ſighs and ſtolen tears, I cloſed my 
painful Yeſterday with a prayer to the 
all-ſeeing Providence for your pre- 
| ſent and future ſafety. ——Imagine, 
my dear Eleonora, your Lover pro- 
ſtrate, but daring to look up with 
humble hope to the benevolent Parent 
of the Univerſe, that he would one 
day permit our final union, and in- 
treating ns. 'rill that day, to pre- 

ſerve 


LETTER XXI. 37 


ſerve oe deareſt pledge of this 
life. Imagine this, I fay, and 
perhaps, you will not refuſe to kiſs 
the tear which now ſprings 1 into my 
eyes, and now falls upon the paper. 
once more farewell ! Farewell 

ever deareſt, and moſt beloved ! Go, 
attended by every kind SP1R3IT,. | 

by every tender and affiduous Guar-- 

dian of Innocence and Goodneſs 


* Fe * 
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us T arrived from an excurſion 
into the country, I have kiſſed 
your ſeal, broke it open, read' your 


kind account of your fafe arrival, 


and am —— unhappy. —— Alas 
' Happineſs, and the abſence of my 
Eleonora, are abſolutely inconſiſtent. 
In ſhort, I am very miſerable. 
Diſfpations will not do; Avocations 
are vain lf I am in town, | ſee 
and regret the ſcenes that have been 
confecrated by the preſence of my 
Love; If I am in the country, I find 
the pain without the pleaſures of ſoli- 
tude. —Behold that natural grove 
that ſequeſtered ſeat ! that beautiful 
lawn !-——Ah ! ſhe 1 is gone et 

1am 


I am not a little obliged to you, for 
your endeavours to divert my melan- | 
choly. Who could forbear ſmi- 
ling at your ****#+#* Organiſt ?——- 
To have a refined taſte is really a 
misfortune, Lou might have enjoy- 
ed the extravaganza of this very or- 
gan-piper to a great degree, had you 
never known. the gamut of muſic. 
—— However, there is. a ridiculous 
pleaſure in taſting the burleſque, | 
which 1s, perhaps, not inferior to more 
refined enjoyments. 
Be happy ! love me ! live for me! 
write to me n ſoon.—— 
Adieu! 


LETTER XXII. „ 


{90 ) 
LETTER XXIII. 
T JT OW ftrange is it, that my Ele- 
. £ onora and I, who have but one 
heart, ſhould have different ſenti- 
ments! ret different ſentiments 
we ſurely have. She, it ſeems, by 
Her own confeſſion, is miſerable when 
I am happy, and happy when I am 
' miſerable : This, the ſays, and calls 
upon me to account for it. but 
how ſhould I account for this unac- 
countable thing ? If 1 impute it to 
the inconſiſtencies of Love, ſhe will 
call me vain ; and what elſe to afcribe 
it to, I know not — But, furely, 
the caſe is different with me; ſince 1 
am happy only when my Eleonora is 
happy, and can know no miſery un- 
8 leſs 
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leſs I know it in her. This declara- 
tion, however, muſt be limitted to the 
time when I enjoy her company; for 
if ſhe is abſent, not even the ſenſe of 
her happineſs can reconcile me to my 
own 3 nay, I know not whether I do 
not envy her that happineſs, and, like 

a true Lover, am angry that ſhe can 
enjoy it without me. Behold here 
another motive for your happineſs 
While you are abſent, I am, indeed, 
miſerable, and I eongtatulate you up- 
on it; beeauſe, by your own decla- 
ration, the ſenſe of my miſery will 
make you happy. Enjoy it, 


however; enjoy every fatisfattion 
from whatever motive. Be Eaſe and 
Pleaſure, be Chearfulneſs and Tran- 


quillity the 1 of my lovely 
Friend! 
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Friend l while I am condemned. to 
gloomy and ſolitary days. Company 
is impertinent; every company but 
that of our dear Mrs, ******, who will 
fiequently indulge me with talking of 
her friend. She knows how to pity 
and ſoothe the weakneſs of a Lover. 
She knows the tender emotions of the 
heart, and how to ſtrengthen and ſup- 
port it with the benevolent ſuggeſti- 
ons of Hope. 

I am glad you find a pleaſure in 
the beauties of your rural ſituation 
——A heart ſo benevolent as yours, 
cannot but find happineſs in behold- 
ing all nature happy around you. 
Al am not unacquainted with the 
ſcite of, which I have often ad- 
mired ; particularly that old Caſtle 
| you 
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you mention, which was the laſt re- 


treat of diſtreſt Majeſty. 

I have been at * likewiſe, in 
Lord ane time; where, amongſt a 
multitude of bad pictures, I obſerv- 
ed one of his Lordſhip's miſtreſs, 
painted by **#****, the drapery and 
attitude of which were exactly theſame 
that he had given another Lady whom 
you know though the woman her- 
ſelf was a figure as different as that 
of a Hedge-ſparrow is from a Chi- 
neſe Pheaſant. 

This letter will certainly reach you 
at ***®* ſince I have not loſt a mo- 
ment from the receipt of yours. 
How could you ſay, © if you write 
next poſt ?” Your letters never lie 


half an hour unanſwered for I 
| think 


Vn rt 
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think it the beſt time to anfwer a let- 
ter while we are warm from the peru- 


ſal of it. Do not let this hint be loſt, 


but, before you leave , let me 
have another letter from you. Conſi- 
der that your letters are the only con- 


. folation 1 have in the world Let 


them, therefore, be frequent, and 


dender, and kind, if you regard the 


peace of your moſt faithful. *. 


% . 
"ws. 4a 
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"Y heart i is ſo intimately benz | 
to yours that it will not be at 
reſt IL try every poſſible expedi- 


You——Unhallowed theft but 
[ try in vain. By what magic is it 
that you thus haunt my imagination 
in company, and in ſolitude, by day 
and by night; that you have render- 
ed your ſex inſipid to me, and have 
put me out of humour with my o.] ul? 
I will own to you a very miſerable 
truth, that I have not paſſed one eaſy 
day ſince you left London and 
yet you have the cruelty to tell me 
that, © 1 _ long learn to live with- 


out you.“ — Ho dreadful to him, 
| whole 


ent to ſteal myſelf from the idea of 
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whoſe heart your abſence alone haz 
almoſt broken down. Indeed, my 
Eleonora, you would not have told 
me ſo, had you known the almoſt 
continual uneaſineſs that hangs upon 
my ſpirits, and that every thing, and 
every place is irkſome to me. 
Prom theſe. ſenſations I am about 
to make another, perhaps vain, effort 
to eſcape. To-morrow evening [ 
- ſhall fall down the river as far as 
Graveſend, and from thence proceed 
by land to , in the neighbourhood 
of V, a pleaſant and airy place, 
on the banks of the, where l 
propoſe to ſpend about twenty days, 
and ſacrifice to the powers of Health 
and Exerciſe. 


7 here 
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There, my moſt beloved maid, 
will I think of you, if poſſible; only 
at that ſacred hour, when, before Wet 
retire to reſt, I breathe forth in your | 
behalf many an ardent Prager: to the 
preſerver of men. | 


tender aſſiduitiesof your faithful *? 
when ſhall thoſe boſoms that contain 
but one heart, be for ever united ? 
When ſhall we live to ourſelves alone, | 


leſs of its connections? Retired in 


——Where, deriving our happineſs” 
from thoſe beſt ſources of love and 
ſcience, we ſhall - unayoidable look 
with pity on the ſuperficial multi- 
n tudes, 


5 


Ahl when will you reward all the 55 | 


independent of the world, and care- Pe 


ſome ſequeſtered and eaſy ſolitude 
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tudes, who indulge a fooliſh dream, 
that it is to be found in externals, 
- Happineſs; affuredly, belongs to 
the mind, and whatever is beneath 
its dignity cannot afford it—You, 
my Eleonora, have both a natural 
and acquired greatneſs of ſentiment, 

that will always render you indiffe 
rent to thoſe ſhining circumſtances 
which catch the hearts and the eyes 
of the fillier part of your ſex. 
Surely there never were two more 
*-congenial creatures than you and 
Mrs. Exery kind thing you 
*faid of that Lady in your laſt, wa 
barely juſt.— She has, indeed, 
moſt enlarged and exalted mind, en- 
*riched with a very conſiderable fund 
ef knowledge, which, accompanied 
: hag? b 
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by a natural good taſte, makes her 
one of the moſt agreeable compani- 
ons in the world. I communicate 
to her the kind regards you had ex- 
preſſed, and ſhe charged me in re- 
turn, with the moſt affectionate good 
wiſhes to you——declaring, and 1 
am ſenſible, with the utmoſt ſi incerity, 
that the world had not a woman init 
whom ſhe valued more. 

Adieu | my Life! my Love l My: - 
Eleonora] tenderly adieu! faith your 
truly affectionate * 


. 
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7 Efterday, after a languid and (oli 
1 tary day, to which I was about to 
add a Tleepleſs night, came your pre- 
cious letter. After I was retired 
to reſt, it came, and brought a tem- 
porary happineſs along with it— 
With the deareſt and moſt welcome 
loye and tenderneſs, it ſoothed my 
anxious ſpirits into that diſpoſition for 
repoſe, which of late they have ſel. 
dom experienced. —— After perv- 
ſing, and re- peruſing it, I laid my 
head down upon it, and, obedient to 
the magic, ſleep came; not unat 
-tended, it came with pleaſing and de- 
lightful dreams !-—Ah! flattering 
"viſions ! when will ye be realized! 
e £0 ; „„ 
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Dear fond illuſions ! when will ye 


lead to truth? Or ſhall my heart, 
long a prey to anxiety, be at laſt bro- 
ken down by. its own heavy load ? 
Ah! my Eleonora! may this never 


attend us than what I fear, and what 
I feel! Let us, my Friend let us 
mutually ſollicit our fortune, to ſhort- 


us that repoſe which 1 can find no 
where but in your arms——no where, 
add. for in vain do I change 
the ſcene, or the avocation. ——a 


be the caſe! May ſome better fate 


en the interval of abſence, and to give 


change of ſentiment is, by no means,. 
the conſequence. Pity, dear Eleo- 
E. Nrora, your faithful “““, if over- 


ng powered by his own ſenſibility, and 
d chat tender anxiety, with which 


ear Ns "MS 7 * 
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you alone could inſpire him, he 
ſhould fink at laſt into ſtupefaction, 
or be worn down into the more de- 
 firable refuge of the weary. My 
. continual uneaſineſs, painfully con- 
vinces me, that there are no ſuper- 
fluous fears. In our laſt interviews, 
my heart ſeems to have grown to 
yours, and could not be torn from 
it without the moſt exquiſite an- 

gui. r 


I will, however, make what uſe! 
am able of your kind conſolations 
and inſtructions, and endeavour to 
acquire a more ſubdued ſtate of 
mind. 

But in this place, I am leſs at 
eaſe, than even in London, ſince 


here I want the ſoothing converla- 
tion 
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tion of the good and ſenſible! Mrs. 
+++++, and have not one creature to 
whom I can communicate the kgft. 
kocupent of my heart. 


1 LE N. 
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ELL; then, I will complain 
Ke no more For ſurely 1 
am, or ought to be the happieſt of 


men; while beloved by the tender- 
eſt, and moſt amiable of women 


| —I know not whether I love you, 


or admire you more for your laſt 
dear letter: It is the fineſt picture 
of affection 1 ever ſaw, conſidered 
merely as a piece of compoſition 
Even in that reſpect it charms 
me; but as a lover, every ſoothing, 
every tender expreſſion goes to my 
heart —O moſt beloved, moſt a- 
dored, kindeſt and beſt of creatures, 
may you ever appear to your faithful 
lover in this tender, this endearing 
light! 


I un- 


__——— * ata bk of 
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1 the doctrine of K 


preſſo et fi lontano perfectly I was 
with my Eleonora. in the arbour, 


when ſhe meditated in the evening. 
Il ſaw her when ſhe looked upon 
the the waving poplars, and thought, | 
poſſibly with a ſigh of tenderneſs, on 
her ****, and his native grove. NN 
| wit with her through the breath- 
ing bean- fields, and kiſſed, with rap- 
ture kiſſed, thoſe ſweetly ſenſible ej es, 
that looked with pleaſure and grati- 
tude on the operations of nature. 

The ſtrong reſemblance of that 


ed, to the ſtanza you tranſcribed from 
the Ode, ſurprized me. It ſel- 


dom happens that an image, particu-] 
larly modified, is hit upon by two 
writers, 


paſſage in Politian, which you quot- 
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_ - writers, who have not ſeen each o- 
= s works. 
&: pity you, my Fleonora, with 
all my heart, on account of that 
herd of human Animals you are 
doomed to mix with am not 
unacquainted what ſociety you had 
at ** when you wrote laſt— 
I haye been gathering health and 
ſpirits from another excurſion into a 
pleaſant part of Middleſex, and am 
but Juſt returned: Health I have in 
great abundance and as to ſpi- 
rits, I have ſaid I would not com- 
_ plain.———In ſhort, they are as good 
as they ever can, or ever will be, 
without your delightful and enliven- 
ing preſence And yet in that 
preſence you have ſeen me dejected 


e fe 
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in thoſe hours, when in the 
cruelty of your heart, you had 3 
mind to torment me But thoſe 
hours are gone, * hope, never to 
return. 

And fo you are "ow to , 
——Þe aſſured, I ſhall ! in imaginarl 
on be with you; 


- 


Sempre nel tuo Camino, 
_— m aurai vicino. 


Ob 1 trovaſi 
Del arme ove I pie nove 


Jo non avrei del cielo ide 6 
'G104ve. 0 


4 008+) © 
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OUR tender letter lies before 
me: I never ſaw any thing 
more delicately affectionate, or a 
more refined ſenſibility than appears 
in the firſt paragraph, where you 
kindly tell me, that if I aſk for bleſ- 
ſings on myſelf, I aſk them for you. 
There were ſome other expreſſi- 
ons in that letter not quite ſo graci- 
ous——but I paſs over them, and 
will ſay no more on a ſubject which 
I am ſorry I mentioned at all- 
This, however, I will ſay, that I ne- 
| ver have given, and never will give 
you occaſion to doubr either my fide- 
lity « or veracity. 


I ſmiled 
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I. ſmiled at your apprehenſions, 
that we ſhould exhauſt before marri- 
age, the expreſſions of tenderneſs. 
When we have exhauſted one 
language, we will have recourſe to 
another; and as to the word "wife, 
which you call a dull monoſyllable, 
I think it the ſweeteſt. DOE in the 
Engliſh language. 5 
growing tenderneſs W 

Believe me, deareſt Eleonora, I 
4. not for the univerſal world, 
loſe or forfeit, one ſpark of your af. 
fection. It is the precious poſſeſſion - 


of your heart that I value; and while 


I retain that, I ſhall never be poor. 
ge happy then, my only love, 
be happy and at reſt, convinced that 
1 adore you with inviolable faich, 
with ee affection. 


LE T. 
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FFI did not adore-angd. 1 0 
4 your fidelity, tenderneſs, and af- 
— above all that is called wo- 
man, I would tear my heart out of 
my boſom. What ſweet ſenſibi- 
lity, what cordial attachment in your 
laſt letter This, this, ſaid I, is 
the woman that was born to bleſs 
me — a woman that thinks, that 
„feels! how unlike, how ſuperior to 

che generality of her ſex! 
95 But ah, my Eleonora ! did not 
chat tenderneſs 1 --admired produce 
ſome anxiety ? Indeed, I felt it 

es” the whole of your letter. 

What! then—ſhall I, muſt I go to 
vw 2: | leave the country that 
| contain: 
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contains my only treaſure, my joy, 
my happineſs—for what ? for an iſ- 
land intemperately hot, barren, and 
delightleſs ? —where no politeneſs e- 
ver exiſted . frequented only by veſ- 
ſels that trade to different ports of 
the Mediterranean and the Levant, 
and call there to take in water 
For what then muſt I riſk health, 
the pain of a ſtill greater diſtance 
from her I love, and the anxiety-of 
ſeldom hearing from her? 


ue 5 ah 
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— OR by whit iber terms 
2 ſhall. I addreſs you? Do 
not you reign ſole Miſtreſs of all my 
Paſſions, of all my affections ? and do 
not I love you with the moſt faith- 
ful, the moſt cordial ſincerity? | | 
« Where”, as you ſay,” in one of 
your dear letters, ſhould I find a 
heart in which I could have fo great 
a ſnare? Sure I am, that it is im- 
poſſible — but that is nothing - were 
1 it really poſſible; I ſhould not have 
| tte leaſt inclination to do it; my 
Joye for you is too deeply, too ma- 

turely fixed, to give way to any al- 
.ternative—— [1 {wear to you, that it 
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never did for a mbnteüt len 
why talk of myſtery in my letters, 
or in Mrs. *? I have authori- 

ty to declare in her name, and 1 
aver in my own, that there was not 
the leaſt ſhadow of en in Aicher 
of our letters. 

Make a merit £ wy fidelity 
repent of my allegiance !”'——Dear- 
eſt girl - how can you ſuffer ſuch 
expreſſions to fall from your pen? 
What have 1 done to extort them? 
—— Nothing certainly; but to love 
you with | invariable faith, with unal- 
terable ardour - No more of | 
this ——— . 


Muſt I not then go to 7 
Kind and good in all your determi- 
r antions— tender and affectionate in 
Vor. I. . „ 


. 


would have coſt me, when I laſt 
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all your reſolutlons 1 ſubmit to 
your appointments Had you giv- 
en me the leaſt hint to go, after 
what I repreſented to you, I would 

not have delayed a moment, notwith- 
ſtanding the many, many ſighs it 


ſight -of the country which held al 
that Was corey to me. 


L. E I. 


6 —ỹ.. 
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þ NDEED; my Eleonora, 1 was 
not happy when I peruſed your 
laſt letter —Something ſo melan- 
choly and how could you admit 
ſo treaſonable a chought, as that our 
paſt happineſs might never be real- 
iſed ? —— If you knew what pangs 
ſuch expreſſions create in the faithful 
breaſt of your ***#*, you would not 

ſuffer them to fall from your pen— 
But, be comforted, be cheared, my 
deareſt Trembler ! You ſee a new 


happy 
The av you pay my * 
delity, are really no more than it de- 
ſerves: Not the charms of infinite 
| 2 wealth, 


ray of hope, and we hall yet be N 
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wealth, and infinite beauty united, 
- ſhould draw me one moment from 
your boſom. 

Your ſentiment, quoted from pe. 
trarch, is pretty enough——it wil 
do in poetry, but it will not do in 

life. Subſtantial enjoyment, © the 
ſober certainty of waking bliſs,“, a; 
Milton, a better poet than Petrarch, 
has it, muſt be the object. 

Pray tell the Fairy that inſcribed 

: the beautiful ſtanza on the ſea-ſands, 
that it has abſolutely won my heart; 
but I defire nothing more in return, 
than that the ſaid Fairy would in- 
| ſcribe on thoſe ſands the following 
cordial for my Friend's low ſpirits. 


3 * 
© ., 
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O as, ceaſe that proundleſs fear, 
My only Love, my tender. Maid, 

Nor doubt the man thy heart holds dear, 
In vain of future ills afraid! 


Too much, my Friend, of real woe 
Do Life's unchearful annals bring ;: 
And wilt thou bid freſh ſorrows flow, . 
And flow from an imagin'd Jpring? * 


Let Truth, let Fortitude diſarm | 
The ſavage hand of fell Deſpair; 

And Love, the beſt and feeeteft charm,. 
Shall ſo 5 e, not. increaſe Jar” care. 


Bai. - LE 1 
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A H! qui , piange! my deareſt 
Eleonora ! but why ? why 
weep to experience freſh inſtan- 
ces of affection from the moſt amiable 
of women ? I know. not Why 
But before I arrived at the bottom of 
the firſt page in your letter, the tears 
would fall——Yet they were certain- 
ly Lagrime di Piacere, to find you 
ſtill more tender, more true, and 
more kind to find you own that 
I gained ground in your affection! 
and to follow you (ah! too pain- 
ful enthuſiaſm !) through the tender 
ſcenes of our ancient loves ? Do you 
never meet my Spirit in that planta- 
tion which extends beyond the gar- 

: den: 


LETTER XXXI. 12 9 
den? Look well around you, for it 
is frequently there ! 

Your quotations from Petrarch are 
extremely: pretty, and- moſt circum- 
ſtantially adapted to the former ſitu- 
ations of your lover. Pray have you | 
ever met with any Engliſh verſion of 
Petrarch ? I know not of any. Some 
time or other you ſhall help m me to 
tranſlate him. | | 

What a flattering: compliment do 
you pay me, when you ſay that our 
hearts are congenial !——Believe me 
ſincere, when I aſſure you that, had. 
you called me the moſt refined Philo- 
ſopher in Europe, you could not have 
delighted me ſo much, or have made 
me ſtand ſo high in my own opinion. 
May I ever _ It my ſtudy to de- 

ſerve: 
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ſerve that compliment; for a good 
heart is certainly ſuperior to the moſt 
accompliſhed head ! 

J am much obliged to you for 


. your kind concern to forward your 


letter to me by the firſt poſſible 
means. Tou rightly judged that 
I ſhould be ſolicitous about its de. 
lay. 
General e ſent me your letter 
yeſterday; for we have not yet been 
at ***** buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, having 
kept him in town, On Wedneſday 
he took leave of her Majeſty. When 
I fee him, I ſhall tell him, that the 
letter he ſent me, had a right to his 
protection, ſince it contained the 
prayers of a Veſtal for his * 


: . 


EE I- 


* 
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haye your letter before me——I 


flattered myſelf, while J kiſſed and 
opened the ſeal, that in an anſwer to 


ſuch a letter as my laſt, I ſhould have 


the pleaſure of beholding my Eleo- 
nora indulging her tender heart over 
the ſweet proſpects of hope, and me- 


ditating our future happineſs in that 


elegant retirement of which we have 
ſo fair an expectation! Where, 


fad I, (throwing my head on the 


bureau in dejection and diſappoint» + 
ment) where 1s that fweet enthuſiaſm, 


that anxious tenderneſs, which have 


diſtinguiſhed all the later letters of 
8 the 


TALF angry and half pleaſed, 
4 half happy and half miſerable, 


* 
4 
1 
ö 
1 
F 
* 
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the deareſt of women? Whers is her 
life, her love, her *****? In this 
letter, ſurely in this but no 
unuſually cold and ſpiritleſs, the 
greateſt part of it on the ſubject of 
dancing and Lady, *****,” In this 
unreaſonable manner did my anxiety 
and diſappointment make me com- 
plain, till on re-peruſing your letter, 
the object of regret was changed, 
and | then bewailed that fright and 
depreſſion of ſpirits, which I evident: 
ly ſaw was the cauſe of it But my 
dear, tender, timorous creature, if 
you hope to go through life with an 
unbroken heart, let not the images of 
Fear alarm you] write this maxim up- 
on your memory in letters that will 
 laſt——Zonlider when any object of 
$13 formidable 
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formidable appearance comes before 
you, whether it can in reality have 
conſequences to be dreaded, or whe- 
ther its power does not eonſiſt wholly 
in appearance. This rule will not 
only prevent your fainting at the fight 
of fire-arms, but will ſave you from 
many afflictive apprehenſions of evils, 
whoſe only power to hurt conſiſts in 
their influence oma too timorous ima- 
gination. When I tell you my ap- 
prehenſions of the bad effects theſe 
fears may have on your health and 
ſpirits, you will not wonder at the 
pains I take in adviſing you how to 
vanquiſh them. | 

About an hour before the arrivat 
of your letter, I received the congra- 
tulations of a friend on the ſubject of 
| | my 
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my laſt —— As there is ſomething 
enthuſiaſtically pleaſing in that paſ- 
ſage of his letter, I will make no apo- 
logies for tranſcribing it. With 
« oreat-pleaſure I congratulate you 
“ on your delightful. new proſpect. 
* Methinks I ſee you, with Shake- 
E fpear, on the banks of the Avon, 
sin the raptures of a Fairy-dream, 
& or indulging his wild and magnih- 
“cent ideas on the hills of ***** !” 

Ah! my deareſt, lovelieſt Eleonora! 
when will come thoſe ſweet Summer 
days, when together, we ſhall viſit 
thoſe hills, and look back with pleaſure 
on every ſcene of tenderneſs that led to 
our happy union ? Believe me, I 
havea more than ordinary ſatisfaction, 
even in the mee of theſe fu- 
ture 
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ture enjoyments——and what then 
muſt rhe enjoyments themſelves be? 
hat day, that delightful day, 
ſpent at Richmond, alone can give me 
any tolerable idea of them. Till 
that auſpicious time ſhall come, will 
not you, deareſt and moſt beloved 
of women, cheer and conſole me with 
every cordial, and every tender ex- 
preſſion of your affection eee 
Be aſſured that time only confirms 
more effectually your intereſt in my 
heart, and that every day ſeems to 
bring with it a new acceſſion of love. 


* T. 
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OW is it poſſible to reſiſt the 
1 1 impulſe of writing to you at thiz 
. place? Here you fate, here you 
talked In this very room did your 


faithful **** experience that happi- 
neſs he has not known ſince he loſt 
light of you., for ever tender, 
and for ever dear! How do I enjoy 
myſelf, even in the reflection of that 
heart: felt pleaſure I then only knew, 
when my Eleonora dined with me in 
this room That ſeemed to be the 
firſt· fruits of thoſe days of tenderneſs 
which are yet to come——Ah ! why 
will ſhe not haſte and bring that de- 
lightful hour, which ſhall for ever 
bind my heart and my hand to her? 
Which 
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Which ſhall for ever put an end to 
thoſe anxious fears that are inſepara- 
ble from a ſuſpended ſtate of love ! 

Shall I tell my Eleonora that I am 
happy: am far from it. Wit- 
neſs this tear, the. frequent ſacrifice 


that love. requires from me, but! is 
never ſatisfied. | 


1 crudo Amore 
Si paſce ben, ma non fi ſazia mai 
Di Lagrime e di dolore. | 


How much babe do I often 


ſay, are thoſe creatures, who living 
agreeably to the unperverted laws of 
nature, and unconfined by forms or 
appearances, enjoy their loves, and 
are ſatisfied with a ſufficiency ! Cruel 
luxury of the times! Cruel tyranny 
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of faſhion and cuſtom, which crea. 
"tures, that boaft the diſtinction of 
"reaſon, have impoſed as a tax on their 
own happineſs—— Are not the fea- 
thered inhabitants of-rhe groves infi- 
nitely more wiſe? And are they not 


in their loves infinitely more happy? 


For love they certainly experi- 
«ENCE as much as we do. 


Quell“ Augellin, che canta 
Si dolcemente, e laſcivetto vola 
Hor da I Abete al Faggio, 
Et hor dal Faggio al Mirto, 
d' aveſſe bumano Spirto, 
Direbbe, ardo d' Amore, ardod Amor:: 
Ma ben arde nel core, 
"8 parla in ſua Favella, 
Si che Pintenat il ſuo dolce Deſio: 
Et odi 4 Punto, Silvio, 
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* 2 dolce Defio, 85 
Che reſponat, ardo d Amore a bh. Boe, 


1 have given you "his paſſage at 
length, becauſe I have always admir- 
ed it for its beautiful ſimplicit p. 

Remember now, You who obſerve 
the polite Rule of Meaſure for Mea- 
ſure, that you are two letters in my 
debt I truſt, I need not bid you 
remember every inſtance of affection 


you have received ow your faithful 
Aas ; 


D 
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Ar is the fate of ſenſibility to pay 
1 dear for its pleaſures That! 
experience hourly, and your laſt ten- 
der letter has brought the truth home 
to me again. Every expreſſion of 
affection that fell from your pen, gave 
me that delight which you alone can 
give me; but when in the midſt of 
tender reflections I found that you 
had not yet overcome the effects of 
pour fright; that you had even a ner- 
vous deafneſs, and a violent cold, 
felt the utmoſt mortification and con- 
.cern—— Indeed, you muſt take more 
care of that delicate frame, or we ate 
--ablolutely .undone——T die with ap- 
| prehenſion 
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prehenſion about the fatigue of **%** | 
races. I charge you, as you love me, 
not to ſit up late, nor dance immo 
derately——Nothing re] axes ſomuch 
23 an exceſs in either of theſe * 
ſlances. | 
ww moderate, too, in the uſe of tea, | 
which I abſolutely command you nat 
to drink ſtrong Jou ſee 1 already 24 
begin to exerciſe my authory. 

Amor é la Cagion. 

I love you for your moralizing 
about Reaſon and Inſtinct, &c. and 
their uſe in matters of love. All you 
have ſaid on the occaſion is very pret- 
ty; and I do not intend to enter into 
.the argument with you any otherwiſe 
than perſonally. I like the verſes 
you have quoted from Alcina too, 

K 2 though 
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though the author, as well as a thou- 
ſand other moderns, borrowed on 
from the ancients. 

* Let me repeat my charge, to take 
cure of your health; and remember, 
in the midſt of your preſent gaieties, 
the tender anxieties which that health 
and your ſafety create in the heart of 

your affectionate . 


. 
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A* EY my Eleonora, the 


moments of ſuſpence are over, 
and I have heard from you.——But, 
what is moſt eſſential to my quiet, I 


have heard a better account of your 


health than 1 expected Alt is not 
without horror I reflect on the condi- 
tion in which you deſcribe yourſelf to 
have been, the week before——My 
dear, tender creature, what muſt you 
have ſuffered, before you could be 
loſt to ſenſibility! how totally relax- 
ed muſt that gentle frame have been, 


before the fine tone of its feelings 
But I 


could become infenſible ? 
will not give way to theſe painful 
reflections : : Moderate exerciſe and 
1 | air, 
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air, muſt, and ſhall reſtore you—— 
I thank you for paying ſo much at- 
tention, whether it were to your phy- 
ſician s advice, or my. injunctions, as 
to leave off tea Jam convinced 
that you will find, at leaſt a negative 
advantage in it If I may yet con- 


tinue to preſcribe to you, I would ad- 
viſe you, while the. ſeaſon. laſts, to 


ride out eyery day, which 1s certainly 
the beſt thing, you-can do. Do not 
indulge a habit of thinking. Be 


liberal in the uſe of ſleep. and wine, 


I have already ſpent a page, but it is 
on a ſubject more intereſting to me 
than all others et had it been 


either in my power or inclination to 


have let a poſt eſcape without anſwer- 


ing your ethers you would not have 
heard 
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heard from me by this; for I know 
not the time when I have laboured 
under an equal depreffion of ſpirits,” 
partly owing, perhaps, to the heavi- 
neſs of the air at this ſeaſon, but 
much more, I believe, to che anxiety 
ſuffered on your account during the 

whole laſt week——1 hope 1 ſhall | 

never ſuffer ſuch another week's ſolli- 


citude, becauſe I truſt I ſhall never | 


be condemned' to paſs another week 
without a letter from 185 — oth 


Er. 
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TT hink 1 have never W a more 
ſenſible pleaſure from any part of 
your correſpondence; than your laſt 
afforded me- Even the letter 
in which you firſt acknowledged your 
affection, ſcarce made me happier. 
' —— The reaſon is, I love you more 
tenderly, with more confidence and 
cordiality. than I did then; and to 
find you, from a ſtate of languor and 
weakneſs, making quick and happy 
approaches to perfect health, was to 
me the deareſt and moſt deſirable of 
all earthly things This tender 
anxiety is ealily accounted for —1 
now . conſider you ſand I have a 
; Wy to conſider you] as my OWn—- 
Mine 
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Mine you are by all the ſtrongeſt ties 


of truth and nature; the mere cere- _ 


mony is nothing in compariſon of 


theſe ; and can you blame me then 


for my ſollicitude about my better 
part? Can you blame me for 


importuning you to write with all 


poſſible expedition? Or will you any 
more complain that © to make me 
eaſy, you muſt make yourſelf ſick ?” 
I thank you, however, my deareſt 
and moſt ingenious girl, for ſending 
me the conſolation of your well-written 
ſetter. ſo ſoon Had this poſt 
brought me no advices, I ſhould have 
been very uneaſy. SS fdt]]— 
2 . But is it of conſe- 


quence, you will ſay, to give you 
ſuch minute proofs of the zeal and 


aſſidui 15 
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aſſiduity of my affection ? It is of 
conſequence, if I form a right judg. 

ment of you from my own feelings; 
for I am never ſo happy as when you 
detain my ear by thoſe tender minutiz, 
thoſe little circumſtances of kindneſs 
that ſometimes your pen ſo pleaſingly 
trifles with. Poco di Ragion e molto 
4 Amore is my motto in love. But 
what a length have I run to tell you 
that I love you? To tell you 
what you know ſo well !—— will 
withdraw my arms from embracing 
you, and look once more at your 
letter. 2 

\ I muſt obſerve, that in your re- 
marks on my adviſing you to the li- 
beral uſe of wine, you diſpute the 
preſcription of your phyſician without 
a cauſe 
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2 cauſe. —— There. is between the 
animal ſpirits and the nervous ſyſtem 
ſuch a ſtrong connection and ſympa- 
thy, that whatever, in moderation, en- 
livens the former, invigorates the lat- 
ter. I was ſenſible that you had need 
of ſuch external aid, though, when 
you are in health, your natural ſpi- 
rits are far from wanting it; and I 
deſire, therefore, that you will pay a 
due regard likewiſe to that Per o 
my preſcription. 


(143) 
L ETTER XXXVIL 


T elt my beloved Eleo- 
11 nora! if expreſſions of the 
tendereſt affection can have power to 
ſoothe your heart, or reconcile you 
to the inconveniencies of ſolitude and 
abſence, you will always find a ſove- 
reign remedy in my letters: For! 
write immediately from my heart, 
and Love, therefore, muſt always fall 
from my pen. | 

Your laſt letter excited different 
emotions ; and Fear, Hope and Ten- 
derneſs prevailed alternatEly while! 
read it——Yet you are not well 
poſitively we muſt not, we cannot 
long live divided. Our hearts are ſo 
entirely united, chat an union of the 
7 Sa_e boſoms 
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boſoms that hold them ſeems neceſ- 
ſary to their very exiſtence 


divided. 
Yet why do 1 ſay theſe Wia ir | 
it be true, what you obſerve, that 


1 not rather grow careleſs, correct, 


to things and circumſtances of an in- 
different nature ? But before I do 
this, 1 muſt have one word more 
concerning your health, a ſubject that 
can never be indifferent ; and as you 
ſay, you profit by my quackery, you 
muſt expect that I ſhall continue it 
I am extremely glad to hear, 
ithen, that you keep to your riding, 


we muſt not, we cannot let live 


my tenderneſs enervates you? Shall 


and cold ? Shall I not quit this heart- 
ſoftening ſubje& of Love, and turn 


which 
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Which is ſo ſalutary an exerciſe, par. 
ticularly in your complaint But 
ſhall I praiſe you. for not going to 
n, for not mixing with company? 
Þ praiſe you not——If this proceeds 
From liſtleſsneſs, you muſt not give 
way to it. 

If it was in conſequence of a pru- 
dent declining of fatigue and late 
hours, you were ſ far right; but 
could not you have enjoyed the ad- 
vantages of ſuch excurſions without 
the inconveniences? My deareſt 
Love, let me adviſe you to relieve 
pour ſpirits by as much variety of 

company, exerciſes, and amuſememts 
as poſſible. For my part, I know it 
both to be neceſſary and beneficial 
from experience; and am this very 
evening 


LETTER XXXVIL 145 


evetting about to apply it in my own 


caſe, by going to a converſation at 
Mr. s, where I expect to meet 


Mrs. * and the little you 


have heard mentioned, who in a body 
no larger than a cocoa- nut, contains 


a moſt magnificent ſoul— She has 


lent me an Italian poem, in two vo- 


lumes, a burletta on Ariofto's Or- 
landa Furioſo, and very droll. 


Come and let us laugh over it! 

You live in the kindeſt remem- 
brance of our friends in **** ſtreet, 
as welk as in the heart of your. 
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. HIS day 1 have received your 
ſecond letter relating to your 


northern expedition; and had I not 
received it this day, God knows where 
I might have been the next— The 
thoughts of your being upon the 
banks of the ****, unaccompanied by 
your Lover and your Friend, were in- 
ſupportable——1 was. no longer un- 
der the dominion of thoſe petty ty- 
rants called Caution, Prudence, Oeco- 
nomy, &c. I imagined I ſaw you 
walking in 


Thoſe ſacred vales » F „ * 4 
ELLE EEE , EEEES 


I ſuppoſed that you were ſitting 
on that ancient ſtump of a tree, cloſe 


thy 


4 


. me 
than Fear, adviſed me to throw my- 
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oy the brink of my river, where 2 
above verſes were written, and could 


not reſiſt the impulſe of lying thi- 85 


ther to the embraces of my Eleonora. 
Theſe enthuſiaſtic ideas long prevail- 


ed, and then thoſe of punctilio and 
propriety took place; but ſuch cold 


monitors met with a very ill recep- 


tion, and were no ſooner admitted LES 
than diſcarded. 


I did, indeed, imagine, that you 
might be angry and. diſconcerted at 
But Love was ſtronger 


ſelf at your feet, lay all the blame 


upon him, and promiſed me that, in 
return, yau would with forgiving 


looks of inexpreſſible kindneſs take 


me to your dear arms, and ſuffer me, 


Not.. E30 


1 
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after the toils of a long j Journey to 
-repoſe my weary head on your affec- 
-tionate boſom. But is the dex 
dream then over? and am ] really a 
wake? It cannot be——for, have 
we yet viſited thoſe romantic moun- 
tains that inſpire the grandeur of po- 
etical enthuſiaſm ? Have we yet wan. 


dered through thoſe ſweet vales of 
. | 


. There Tufton's Towers, inſpiring 
Thought ſublime , 

Marl d the High. Deeds and Chivalric 
of Time. 


Alas! my Eleonora ! it was but a 
dream; yet though it has brought 
ſome 
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ſome diſquiet along with ät, it has 
likewiſe brought ſome pleaſure; and 
ſuch an influence has it had on my 
imagination, that no longer ago than 
laſt night it produced a viſion which 
1 would give the world to ſee. again. 
For ſuch a ſcene it was, as waking 
Fancy is utterly incapable of conceiv- 
ing, though the beauty of Taſſo and 
the wildneſs of Arioſto were combi- 
ned. Take therefore, deareſt part- 
ner of my heart, my thanks for the 
pleaſures you have given me on this 
occaſion. As for thoſe that are de- 
med, I conſider them ſtill as in re- 
verſion, nor will I let go the pleaſing 
idea of one time or other leading you 
0 the banks of my native river 
„„ In 
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In the mean time I am not a. little 
. comforted, by what you tell me 
concerning your intentions of com- 


ing to town After Chriſtmas 
1 ſhall once more embrace you; and 
I will, therefore, wait with patience 

the intermediate months —— But, 

indeed, my Eleonora, abſence does 

not by any means become more to- 
lerable by being prolonged; and! 
am now as little a philoſopher under 
the ſenſe of it, as I was the day you 
left London, or at-leaſt as J was the 
day after you had left it——But my 
beſt and greateſt conſolation, the joy, 
the happineſs of my heart, is to find 

you perfectly recovered of your late 


com — I know you are 
. well, 


| ——_—_—_—_—_—_—. _4 
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well. I am reſigned to every other 
Circumſtance — Yet you will per- 


mit me to repeat that . muſt not. | 
ue cannot lang live n N 
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© 7 OUR laſt dear letter ſo replete 
with every thing that is tender 
and affectionate, I read with that 
pleaſure which you and your letters 
alone can inſpire But why do 
you tremble while you are pouring 
out your heart, and indulging its 
kind and gentle ſenſations ? Do not 
you recollect that you are throwing 
yourſelf into a boſom which is abſo- 
lutely your own, and that while you 
are communicating to me your feel- 

ings, your ſentiments and wiſhes, 
you do nothing more or leſs than 
converſe with yourſelf ? —— When 
you ſit down to write to me, let 
theſe always be * firſt reflection 
— 
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*. am about to addreſs myſelf. 
« to a? heart which is inſeparably 

4 united to my own—— whatever, 
1 therefore, J feel, fear, hope, or 
« think, I may diſcloſe without ap- 
4 prehenſion or reſerve.” ——Had 
ſuch been your reflections at the time 
you quoted a certain ſtanza, you 
would, probably, have ſubſtituted for 
it ſomething. like the following ho 


Repaid with. Love ſo dat, yet þ 
pure, 

No more. each faft Emotion 7 con- 
troul; 

Int in thy Faith and. Tenders * 

cure, 

Ey to thy. Breaft,. and ningle Ga 

| with, Soul. | 


LET. 
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Have bled ſufficiently over your 
1 letter, and now I fit down to 
anſwer it. If you think 1 have been 
in the wrong in ſome circumſtances 
of my. laſt letter, ſurely I muſt have 
.been in the wrong, for I know you 
are too juſt and too good to be an- 
gry without reaſon Yet as all 
. expreſſions as well as actions, ought 
to be judged only from their motives, 
and as you will allow me to be the 
beſt judge of my own motives, you 
will, poſſibly, think that you ought 
to have ſhewn more indulgence to 
thoſe two paſſages againſt which you 
object, when you are aſſured, that 
while 
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while I boaſted of my generoſity, . 
only meant to ſhew you the extent 
of my love; and that when I menti- 
aned our engagement, far from 
doubting your fidelity, I had no o- 
ther view than to ſatisfy you, what a 
facred Tenſe I entertained of it. But 
I think I added at the ſame time 
that I looked upon the love and uni- 
on of our hearts to be more than all: 
other engagements : Of this, howe- 
ver, I am not ſure, for I retain no 


not, I deſire to be forgiven ; and I 
flatter. myſelf, that of my Eleonora, 
I need not aſk this in vain——Upon 
the whole, I am ſure, that when [1 
wrote the letter referred to, I enter- 
tained the moſt impaſſioned ſenti- 
: ments 


copies of my letters Jet, if I did 
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ments of tenderneſs ; 1 loved. the 
dear object I was writing to above all 
human creatures, and if I did not 
Coolly fit down to conſider the pro- 
priety of every expreſſion that fell 
from my pen, I repeat it once more, 
my Eleonora will forgive. me. 


LE I- 
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\OME they to my arms, ſweet 

ſovereign of my heart | Come, 
once more, to my longing and affec- 
tionate arms! Deareſt of creatures, 
let me for ever live upon that en- 
chanting ſmile, that ineffable grace! 
Let me intoxicate my whole ſoul with 
draughts of that tender and paſſionate 
ſweetneſs which informs thoſe anima- 
ted eyes. 


Alas! what am 1 ſaying i !———To 
what am I addreſſing myſelf ? To 
To an unfeeling, unconſcious pic- 
tue! Ah! cruel and invidious de- 
ception ! But it is even ſo, my Love; 

- It 
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it is nothing more than your ſweet 
image, the only companion of my 
ſolitary hours, that has created, or 
rather revived theſe tender tumults 
of fondneſs——The beloved origi- 
nal, alas ! is far, far from me 
She neither | hears this ſigh, nor be- 
holds this tear——lIf ſhe did, per- 
haps this .ſigh would be repeated 
from her own ſweet boſom, and this 
tear ud be dried on her veclunng | 
1 hive once more been obliged to - 
ſuſpend writing — Certainly this 
tenderneſs, this enthuſiaſm will melt 
away my heart Vet I triumph in 
it; and I am confident that my Ele. 
onora will make no unk ind uſe of it 


For has not her reign been good 
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and gentle? Sometimes, indeed, ſhe 
is inclined to make unneceſſary ex- 
periments on a heart which is exclu- 
fively her own, and which (though 
from a conſcioufneſs of its own ſince - 
rity and diſintereſtedneſs, it cannot 
fear ſuch experiments) can by no 
means be happy under them, becauſe 
they argue at leaſt a want of that im · 
plicit confidence without which Love 
can never live. | 
Let me then for once, my ws 

Reaſoner, borrow your own argu+ 
ment and expreſſion, and repeat it as 
from myſelf, . The only remedy 
« that I can think of to prevent this 
for the future, is to entertain mote 
„ worthy ſentiments of each other, 
© and to place a ſtronger. confidence * 

Ws «CC in | 
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jn our mutual affections.“ Yet one 
thing I muſt diſclaim with regard to 
myſelf ; for more worthy ſentiments 
than I have entertained of my Eleo- 
nora, it is impoſſible to conceive— 
To the reſt I freely aſſent; and yet 

| ſhould I aſk my heart whether it were 
| poſſible to place a greater confi- 
dence in your affections than it has 
already done, I believe that I ſhould 

be anſwered in the negative But 
let me re- peruſe your letter l have 
re · peruſed it; and-it is now my turn 

to complain —— Once you told me 
that you would not be out done in 
tenderneſs ; but were a candid and 
indifferent judge to read theſe two 
letters, preſume he would aſſign the 

. * palm of love to that which is now 

| under 


LBTTER XII. 16 


under my pen. Tours indeed, is 


more elegant, more equal and cha- 
ſtized, yet is not that a greater 
proof of cool attention in the com- 
* ? Methinks it wanted of 
thoſe endearments of expreffion, 
which, as you have once accuſtomed” 
me to them, I know not how to live 
without Did you imagine {that 
; you perceived a half-concealed anger 
in the abridgment of my paper ? I 
cannot charge myſelf with that, but 
remember that I felt the greateſt de- 
preſſion of ſpirits, and a total incapa- 
city either for writing, or for any 
thing elſe, which was certainly a ſuf- 
ficient reaſon for abridging my letter, 
and much better than that you have 
aligned Next to your forgive- 
neſs 
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-neſs of my involuntary faults, the 
greateſt, pleaſure I had in your laſt 
letter was to find. you in an eaſy and 
lively diſpoſition ; a proof, 1 hope, 
of confirmed health. 


The Watchman is calling a late 
bout ſo good night ! my deareſt 
and only Love |. Good Night ! 


LE T- 
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HERE is nothing more in it 
than this, that you are a more 

Angelic Creature than I am; a very 
poſſible circumſtance, indeed, and no 
extraordinary diſcovery !——For my 
part, I am content to love like a 
meer mortal, as have I .always told 
you, and look upon Platonic Paſſion 
to be the ſhadow of a ſhadow. —Nay, 
| remember you once told me (deny 
it if you dare) that you conſidered it 
in no better light. If you have chang- 
ed your philoſophy. ſince, you have 
got nothing but moonſhine by the 
traffic For my part, I diſclaim 
not the refinements of philoſophy ; 
but then, I would deport myſelf 
M 2 like 
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: like a Philoſopher 1 in a mortal body, 
who is confined to ſyſtem of fleſh 
and blood, {kin, bones, ſinews, muſcles 

and arteries 1 mean not, by any 

means, to divide ſentimental from 
perſonal affection; I think the latter 
without the former, can neither add 
to o the honour, nor to the happinef 
of a rational creature; but then the 
former, without the latter, cannot 
poſſibly ſubſiſt in a ſtate of being 

Where ſo much depends upon the 
animal ſenſes, that there i is no ſuch 
thing as living abſtradtedly, even for 

-& i fingle hour. 

It! Is, this mixed kind of life alone, 

-then, "that is fit for folks of this 

world. Perſonal affection, without 


OY Emimental gk is like a 
ef body 
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body without a ſoul, groſs and deſ- 
picable: Sentimental attachment, 
ion perſonal affection, (J ſpeak. 
of the love between the two ſexes J 
is like a ſoul without a body- 
Cannot ſubſiſt in this ſtate of 1 
Al make no ſcruple of declaring 
to you, that my paſſion for you is 
of this mixed kind: I love your 
perſon more than that of any other 
woman, but then this perſonal affec- 
tion is ſoftened and refined by that 
reverence. and eſteem I feel for the - 
ingenuity of your mind, and the 
goodneſs of your heart. I love : 
your- mind more than that of any 
other woman; but then, this ſenti- 
mental attachment, in its nature fu- 
gitive and ideal, is cheriſhed, ſup- 
| M. 2 potted 
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ported, and ſecured, by that ſenſitive 
affection J entertain for your per. 
fſon——You have here a very exact 
and faithful deſcription of my affec- 
tion for you; and if you rightly un- 
derſtand your own intereſt, you will 
be very far from being diſpleaſed 
with it. Shall 1 tell you that I wih 
for nothing more fincerely, than that 
your partiality for me, may prove of 
the ſame kind ?!——With regard to 
the ſentiments quoted from ****, [ 
dare venture to aſſure you, that 
ſhould Jever be ſo happy as to meet 
him, we ſhall both of us laugh at 
them very heartily, — Philoſophers 
who write to promote intellectual en- 
tertainment, very frequently give into 
refinements of ſentiment and ſpecu- 

lation, 


* lation, in which 3 put but little - 
truſt themſelves ; and I doubt not, 
but the Author you have quoted, is 
amongſt the number of theſe. Not 
that they have any unjuſtifiable in- 
tentions of impoſing upon the under. 
ſtanding of others, but they amuſe 
themſelves with ſpinning the ſpecious 
web of ſophiſtry, and are flattered . 

= its: artful reſemblance: of Truth. 
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- bearing from yon by Friday's 
2008 vou may pofhbly conceive, if 
Ser yon felt the pain of” Glappoinr 
mant, in a cisenmHtance herein your 
whole hears was concerned. IG 


under an engagement that day, 1 
ſtaid till the uſual poſt- time at my 


lodgings, and afterwards ſent a ſer- 
vant with enquires, but in vain! 
Still uneaſy, next day I diſpatched a 
meſſenger to the General poſt-office, 
-and, till this day, when, going to 
dine with Mr. , I found you 
there, I ſuffered is utmoſt pain of 
_ diſcontent a pain, indeed, that 
was relieved by your letter, but by 
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50 means remioved;; Ad 1 had the 
mortiſication to find that the woman 
who was dearer to me than the whole 
world, dearer infinite hy than my own. 
heart, was not only out nn 

but dubious of my love 
Two of the maſt: diſtiſtreſsful condi 
derations, certainly., thas could be- 
fat me + — The latter, indees,. is | 
one of thoſe cafes where I fad that 
conſciouſneſa of integrity is not 
ſuſßicient to ſer the heavt at caſe. It 

is but a pon fatisfactium to: me, to . 
be: ſenſible that h love: yu with tlie 
moſt! unremitting andour, if from 
ſentiments too refined; or, ta: barrow 
your: awn ' exprefiipn, - which: is: d 

much fitongen-thaw mine, if from 
irvolous: diſtinctions. of delicacy?? 

you will quarrel with the warmth of 
expret- 
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expreſſion, till from the fear of of. 
fending you by too much ardour, ! 
am obliged to da violence to my own 
Inclinations, and to write rather from 
the head than from the heart. 

Ah ! my beſt: Love! where was 
your uſual ſagacity, when you did 
not perceive a reſtraint upon my pen 
through the whole of my laſt letter? 

—— Believe me, I rejoice extremely 
that you were not ſatisfied with it; 
for to write ſuch letters to you, how- 
ever reaſonable they might have a 
right to be eſteemed, would be the 
greateſt pain to me. I had, more- 
over, another ſatisfaction from your 
letter; for it appeared io me a pic: 
ture of the moſt tender and the moſt 


amiable affection that ever entered 
| | into 
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into-the heart of woman. Deareſt 
of creatures, why will you afflict that 
gentle and ſenſible heart with. imagi- 
nary cares of uneaſineſs and chagrin? 
That heart whoſe goodneſs 
ought to fecure to it, and always en- 
titles it to the moſt perfect eaſe 
Why will you torment. it with ſha- 
dows of miſery? — Believe- me, 
though I love you with a tenderneſs 
of affeftion, of which IJ will be vain 
enough to ſay, not every heart is ca- 
pable, I am- terrified with the appre- 
henſion of your delicacies, your punc- 
tilios- and refinements. — Baniſh; 
for my ſake, for your own ſake, ba- 
niſh that troubleſome ſociety |!— 
Let us look upon each other as at 
beſt imperfe& creatures, to whom 
| ; much 
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much is to be forgiven, and of whom 
little is to be required. Let not the 
ſophiſtry of refining Philoſophers en- 
ſnare your reaſon, nor lead your na- 
tive good ſenſe from the ſober ſenti- 
ments of natural truth; for, depend 
upon it, the -confequence would be 
pain and difappointment. Were you 
a girl whoſe paſſions I wiſhed to lead 
aſtray, I might, poſſibly, have ob- 
ſerved a different conduct, and 
mounted upon the wings ot refine- 


ment and romance 3 but you, my 
Eleonora, are a woman whoſe intereſt 


and happineſs I am concerned to de- 
fend upon the united principles of 
Love and Honour; a woman who 
has thrown herſelf into the protection 
of my arms, and whom, therefore,! 
TOLD ba Can- 
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cannot treat with inſincerity, though 
] will never treat her without ten- 


derneſs You bid me learn to love 
of your favourite Author It is 


totally needleſs Lou have ſuffi- 
ciently taught me that leſſon, and 1 
am determined to have no other Pre- 
ceptor. 


9 * 
* 


End of the FizsT VorLuus. 


——ũ— - — 


